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A REVIEW OF LITERATURE, THE ARTS, AND PUBLIC AFFAIRS
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NOTES and COMMENT
Panorama of the month-Hitler-Doctor, and the StateGalahads-The lust for the headlines-and so forth.

-\·

Self-Determination

strosity, and it is not out of place to
remind ourselves that the direct cause
of the W odd War was the treaty by
which Germany had bound itself to
go to war for the defense of the
Hapsburger who was ruling this
heterogeneous monarchy. But it never
occurred to anyone in 1918 that racial
groups within the boundaries of a
state should have the right to claim
their own associations.
If Mr. Hitler's claim has been
made good by the Four-Power treaty,
it is not because there was any merit
in his cry of "self-determination," but
because he had caught the rest of
Europe unprepared when he threatened to start a war in order to annex
the Sudetens.
Imagine what would happen to the
world if racial groups everywhere
should demand "self-determination"
for themselves. We would see Switzerland broken up into a German, a

T HE keystone in the argument for
the aggrandizement of Germany
at the cost of Czechoslovakia was
stated by Mr. Hitler thus, "What
Germans demand is the right of selfdetermination which every other
people possesses." The claim was
echoed immediately by the Poles and
Hungarians, who have related groups
incorporated in the same unhappy
country.
It does not require a profound
knowledge of the negotiations for
peace that followed the World War,
to understand that this so-called
"right of self-determination" is a
gross distortion of the principle pronounced by President Wilson. Everyone knows that it was urged chiefly
in order to give separate existence to
the states which had been united (by
conquest) into the Austro-Hungarian
empire. This empire was a mon1
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French, and an Italian state. The
greater part of Belgium would go to
France. To be consistent, we should
surrender, if its inhabitants so determined by plebiscite, half of Massachusetts to Quebec because of the preponderance of the Canadian French,
Minnesota would be ceded to either
Norway or Sweden, Arizona and New
Mexico to Mexico, and, of course,
Wisconsin to Germany.
We do not care to overlook the
fact that the principle of self-determination is not applied by Mr. Hitler
to the German-Austrians whom Italy
annexed after the World War, or to
Alsace, incorporated in France. One
is permitted, therefore, to look upon
this plea for self-determination as a
catch phrase, convenient for justification of the masterful political move
by which Mr. Hitler has advanced another step toward the domination of
Europe.

and yet farther up, until he was in the
Presence. And when the German
thinks of Hitler, he thinks of him as
enthroned above the clouds of the
highest mountains of·Germany.
He has learned from Mussolini the
effectiveness of addressing large audiences with his living voice. He has
gone Stalin's massing of great multitudes in the Red Square of Moscow
one better by building huge open-air
stadiums in which he has addressed
as many as four hundred thousand
people at one time. He is now adding
to the great square in Nuremberg to
increase the number of those who
can hear and see him at one time to
half a million. The world has never
seen anything distantly like these
demonstrations of loyalty to one man.
Lately the Hitler-Jugend had a
meeting in Nuremberg. 60,000 boys
and girls from every part of Germany attended. Youth leader Baldur
von Schirach introduces this host to
the Fuehrer after a tremendous blast
of bugles has announced the presence
Hitler, Master Show-Man
of the Man. Hitler addresses the mul1f T IS not detracting from the genius titude which is drawn up in ranks
Jl of Adolf Hitler to say that he has before him, and every sentence £ashes
a keener sense of the dramatics of fire. Here is the Germany of the fupolitical life than any ruler now liv- ture, which will stand by him or his
ing, and that he owes much of the successor, "bound together by links
glamor which surrounds his name in of iron." Then the oath of allegiance.
the minds of many Germans to his An enormous banner decorated with
employment of every artifice in the the Swastika is raised above the flags
of the youth organizations; another
show-man's bag of tricks.
He lives in the high altitude of the orator calls for devotion to the
Bavarian Alps. To visit him, Cham- Fuehrer; then the "sacred oath" is
berlain had to travel up a tremendous recited in which these boys and girls
valley, east of Berchtesgaden, up, up, pledge their life-blood to Adolf
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Hitler; and the strains of the Hitlersong conclude the program
with "Yes, the Flag is worth more
than death !" The world has never
seen or heard anything like it.

Jugend

Preventive Medicine
THERE are many things about this
world that haven't been discovered yet, and some of these are
mighty interesting and remarkable.
Every once in a while some smart person finds out about something like
that and tells it to the world. I myself make it a point always to do
that in such cases, for I think it
wouldn't be right if I didn't let people know what may be of use to
them.
One evening, about six weeks ago,
while my wife and I were listening to
a cat fight on the radio, there was a
bloody shriek in the apartment downstairs, where the Coogleheimers live.
My wife looked at me with big eyes
and said, "What's that, Hen ?" (You
see, my name is Hennepin LeRoy, and
when there is no company around, it
saves time to call me just Hen. Our
minister says it's an abbreviation, and
so I don't mind.) I said, "Let's go
and see." The door downstairs being
open, my wife walked in, and after a
minute she called me. Mrs. Coogleheimer had snapped off the light in
the bathroom with wet hands, and
the current had knocked her all the
way into the kitchen. She was groan-
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ing and ·thought her arm had been
taken off, but that wasn't so.
My wife said, "Mrs. See-(That is
another abbreviation-this time for
Coogleheimer) Mrs. See feels very
poorly. Haven't we some medicine
for her?" Now the Sees are prohibition. They talk about "that hellish
stuff" and wonder "how people can
stand its nasty taste," and so on. But
the only medicine I could think of for
Mrs. See was some rock and rye with
orange peel in it that we happened to
have on hand for emergencies. I
didn't like to do it, but I didn't
know what else to give her. So I got
a little glass of it and said, "This
shock medicine will help you." Maybe it wasn't right of me to say that,
but it surely worked. As soon as Mrs.
See had taken a little, she began to
brighten up, and after she had it all,
she remarked, "This is wonderful
medicine." Then she swung her arm
up and down and said, "I believe I
have more power in it now than before." So we were all happy.
About a week later Mrs. See had
another shock and another dose of
rock and rye. And then it was only
five days till the next time, and still
fewer days after that. It got to be so
that we always kept an ear cocked and
a glass handy so we could run downstairs at a moment's notice. The man
who sells the rock and rye became real
friendly when he saw me coming for
more and more. One day I had a
bright idea. I said to Mrs. See, 'Tll
leave some medicine with you. Then
you can have it on hand and needn't
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wait till we get down." She agreed,
and so I filled an eight-ounce medicine bottle and wrote on the label,
"Electric Shock. Medicine." Maybe
that was against the law about misbranding, but you know how it is. The
label had printing on it: "Shake well
and use as often as required." Then
for two weeks everything went well,
and Mrs. See said, "I guess I'm
through shocking.''
But the other night when we were
at supper, the lights flickered, and
then came the worst screech we had
heard yet. My wife swallowed a whole
prune that she had in her mouth, and
so I got in the first word. "Mrs. See
is at it again," I said. Just then Mr.
See called up the stairs, "Electric
medicine! Quick!" I ran with some
and found that Mrs. See had been
knocked under the kitchen sink this
time. When she felt better I asked
her, "Why didn't you take some of
the medicine I left you?" and she answered, "That's all gone. I took it as
a preventive, a little every day. It
works wonderfully, but today I was
out of it, and so I got shocked again."
Now this was new to me. I don't
see how rock and rye would be a
preventive against shock. But it must
be. It seems to be one of those things
that we know to be so but can't understand because this is a queer world.
I make it known in order that the
doctors will find out about it. Also
the druggists should make a note of
it in that big book they have--cornucopia, I believe they call it, or is it
pharmacopeia?

Right-For Once

W

HATEVER opinion one may
have of William Randolph
Hearst in general, !;me should not
deny him credit for the clear, ringing reply that he made to Winston
Churchill's broadcast urging America
to throw in its fortunes with England once more. He analyzes the situation simply and frankly. England
needs help--not help against unwarranted aggression, but help to keep
herself supreme arbiter in world affairs and help to retain her World
War booty. The shadow of Germany
is on her path. So England is turning to America again and is unloosing
her propaganda. It has a familiar
sound. "Democracy is in danger! The
great democracies must stand together !" The great democracies ?
Who are they? England, the monarchy? France, with its preponderantly
communistic set-up? One must not
ask such inconvenient questions. Last
time, you recall, czarist Russia and
imperialist Japan were helping us
"make the world safe for democracy."
But propaganda is designed to get
results not to be truthful or reasonable. The result desired is to help
England to what it wants, and
Americans are emotionally conditioned to the word "de~ocracy." So
democracy is again the theme of
propaganda. And we are again dear
Brother Jonathan, instead of Uncle
Shylock. Are we forgetful and foolish enough to follow again that same
old trail of synthetic honey, up the
same old tree, just to get our paws
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clamped again in the same old bear
trap?
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Diplomacy Among Diplomats

JN CONNECTION with the recent

meetings between Chamberlain
and Hitler, in which the English
prime minister, who makes no pretensions at being a linguist, used an
Hidden Wires?
interpreter in his talks with the
§ENATOR WAGNER of New Fuhrer, it was recalled, in English
York says that he has been as- circles, that not all Chamberlain's
sured by President Roosevelt that the predecessors have had such distrust
United States government will "do in their own ability to make themeverything in its power to maintain selves understood in a foreign tongue.
Palestine as a national home for JewAccording to one of the English
ish people." The President, we are journals, Disraeli, for instance, prided
told, is deeply concerned over the himself on his fluent French, though
British government's "threat" to stop it was of a distinctly Anglo-Gallic
Jewish immigration to Palestine, and brand. When he went to Berlin in
Ambassador Kennedy in London is 1878 for the Congress at the close
said to have orders to keep constantly of the Russo-Turkish War, it became
before the English authorities "the in- known among the members of the
terest which the American people have party that accompanied him that he
in Palestine." Since when have "the intended to give his opening speech
American people" such an absorbing in French. They were dismayed at
interest in this matter? Senator Wag- the prospect, and appealed to Lord
ner says further, "Our government is Russell to find some means of preso situated that we can make our pro- venting it. He pondered the situation
test very effective." What does that for a few moments and then said,
mean if not that the President has "Yes, I think I see my way. Leave
taken a definite stand on the Jew- it to me."
That afternoon he called on the
Arab issue, that he insists that Britain
conform to his ideas, and that he is Earl of Beaconsfield to discuss some
willing to apply pressure to bring of the matters that would come up in
this about? Is not this attitude entire- the Congress. Just as he was leaving
ly at variance with our usual foreign he remarked, "By the by, I must tell
policy ? If so, why? Are hidden hands you how much disappointment was
pulling the strings? Is the weight felt by the other plenipotentiaries
and influence of America being prosti- when it became known that you intuted to serve the selfish interests of a tended to address the Congress in
pressure group? It will be well to French." "Why should they be disappointed ?'' asked Disraeli. "Is not
keep an eye on this matter.
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French the language most generally
understood on the Continent?" "Undoubtedly, my dear lord," replied
Russell, "but they had been looking
forward with the keenest anticipation
to the pleasure of hearing English
spoken by its greatest living master,
and, if I might venture to intercede,
I would beg you to give them this
gratification. It is of some importance,
you know, to predispose them favorably to the consideration of the questions which will arise." "I think there
is a good deal in what you say," observed Disraeli. In the end he rose to
the bait and complied with Lord Russell's request, to the great comfort of
the English Foreign Office staff.

Books and More Books

JF

THE inspired Preacher in his
day could say, "Of making many
books there is no end," we have often
wondered-especially while reading
new books for review in THE CRESSET' s "Literary Scene"-what that
Preacher would say if he lived today
and saw how books in untold numbers pour from the printing presses
of the world. Just this morning
we read in the paper that "Gone
With the Wind" is to appear in a
new edition of 250,000 copies! The
conditions of the times seem to make
little difference in the output of
books. Whether times are good or
bad, authors continue to write books,

and publishers keep on printing them,
and evidently the public reads them,
otherwise the former could not remain long in business.
Relatively spealting, it seems to
have been that way for centuries, even
in the days when books were much
more expensive than they are today.
As far back as 1690, a certain Barnaby Rich complained: "One of the
diseases of this age is the multitude
of books that doth so overcharge the
world that it is not able to digest the
abundance of idle matter that is every
day hatched and brought into the
world, that are as divers in form as
their authors are in faces."
While the individual may be able
to do very little in the way of checking the more or less literary output
of authors and publishers, he can and
must exercise extreme caution in
the buying of books for his own
library. It was said long ago, but is
still very true: Books, like friends,
should be few, but well-chosen.

Those Dear Belligerents
TO KNOW all is to forgive all"
says the French proverb. To know
at least a little more than we knew
about the parties fighting in China
and Spain, is to lose the sympathy
we may have had in either direction.
To illustrate:
We have now learned so much
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about the ruthlessness of Franco's
warfare, his slaying of women, children, and civilians through air attacks, the brutality of his blackamoors
from Africa, and the professional killers of the Foreign Legion, that the
atrocities committed by the Red Government of Madrid and their murdering of priests and nuns, seem pretty
well balanced by this time. More recently we have learned that the broadcasts of the official insurgent radio
speaker, Sefior Queipo de Llano, are
known all over Europe to men and
women who understand Spanish as
"the most obscene filth that ever came
through the ether." His financial
backer in the broadca.sting business is
Sefior Juan March, billionaire banker
and steamboat owner, who was sentenced under Primo de Rivera's regime to two years' imprisonment as
the largest white-slave trafficker in the
world, he being the recognized purveyor to the brothels of South America and the Near Eastern lands.
From China we have received Associated Press cables that describe
the wiping out of a wedding party
through bombs dropped by Japanese
fliers. We have heard the broadcast
of an eye-witness who, after the
bombing of Shanghai, saw dozens of
scenes, in a few seconds, like that of
two small children, one of them
badly wounded, trying to rouse their
mother who had been killed by a
piece of shrapnel. We have heard
stories, of unquestioned authenticity,
of hospitals stormed by Chinese
mothers who, as a result of the whole-
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sale attacks by Japanese soldiers
begged the foreign doctors to perform
operations on their daughters. Official
reports from mission headquarters tell
of over 100,000 Chinese women and
girls being given protection in the
Safety Zones from assault by the invading soldiers. From the field of
actual warfare comes such detail as the
massacre of 500 captured Chinese
soldiers who were taken to the building of the Ministry of Justice in Nanking and ordered to climb to its top.
Those who refused were machinegunned. Then the building was set
afire, and those who had reached the
top were burned to death.
Our moral indignation was way
above the boiling point, and we
indited editorials that were not offered to the printer for the sole reason that we considered their diction
too moderate, too temperate, to do
justice to the subject. But we have
since heard the "other side" and our
blood pressure is down to normal.
Not that we condone the fiendishness
of the Japanese armies or find justification for the crimes against common morality which are of record;
but we have heard, from the lips of
Americans who have lived many
years in China, an analysis of the
Chinese character which shocked us
greatly. As for the mistreatment of
women, that, we are now told, is the
unvaried accompaniment of the civil
wars which have torn China for
decades. Large armies of Reds, paid
by Russia, have been roving the provinces, and their modes of warfare find
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a parallel only ( so it appears) with
the ancient Assyrians. Only last year,
on Easter morning, provincial soldiers
killed an entire village of seventyfive lepers by shooting them and
dumping their bodies in a lime-filled
ditch. All of these lepers had professed Christianity and had been
given medical treatment in a Presbyterian mission, 125 miles southwest
of Canton. The massacre came after
the Shanghai authorities had refused
the request of an official that all lepers
in the province be loaded on a ship
which would be towed out to sea and
sunk.

All of which is said in explanation
of the fact that some of us are becoming less eloquent in pleading the
cause of China and of insurgent
Spain. It has become increasingly difficult for some of us to make application of abstract ethical principles to
the situation as a whole.

Our Thinning Line of
Descendants

13ss than a year ago f rederick Os-

born, a noted New York physicist, read a paper at the Indianapolis
meeting of the American Association
for the Advancement of Science in
which he called attention to the fact
that our country faces, not only a decline in population, but with it a decided increase in the proportion of
elderly people. These facts have long
been discussed in sociological treatises,

but many in the general public had
not heard of them and were shocked
when they read Prof. Osborn's statements in the daily prints. He considers it likely ,that by the year 1980,
when the 25 year old youth of today
will be ready for an old age pension,
one of eight people in the United
States will be in line for such a pension. Today the Government estimates
the number of people over sixty-five
years of age to be 3,000,000; in 1980,
even if our country has a population
no larger than today, the number eligible for pensions will be 16,000,000,
or five times as many as now.
And yet few people realize that, in
the words of L. Hogben, "the fate
of civilization will depend on the
steps we take to deal with this problem, and that it is likely to dominate
all other issues of social policy in the
near future."
Medical science, of course, by its
control of infectious diseases and its
lowering of infant mortality, is steadily conserving life. More babies than
ever now out-live the perilous infant
years and attain adult years. But the
source of life supply is becoming narrower every year through birth preventives. It is well that we are reminded of the bearings of this fact
by Dr. George W. Kosmak, editor
of the American Journal of Obstetrics and Gynecology, who recently
reviewed "The Sanity and Insanity
of Birth Control." "Mistakes in
population policy," he warns, "are
more easily made than rectined. The
family limitation policy advocated
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so widely in recent years is not
proceeding along satisfactory lines. It
is developing a situation in this country which may have far-reaching effects in eventually bringing population growth to an absolute standstill.
Judging from past experience there
seems to be little danger of overpopulation in this country. We are
rapidly arriving at a point where
deaths will outnumber births, and
this would mean stagnation. When
growth stops, the nation, like a tree,
eventually dies." A medical practitioner who specializes in maternity
cases recently uttered a very earnest
warning to women who think they
ca,n defy the laws of nature that God
has made. The ultimate aggregate of
their sufferings, he says, will be
greater than those they would undergo in connection with motherhood.

Government and Medicine

JN

ALL the controversy about
socialized and government-controlled medicine comparatively little
attention has been paid to the rapidly
increasing popularity of group medicine. By pooling resources, each family contributing a .fixed amount,
adequate medical care can be guaranteed to those who join such a
group. Medical care can be placed on
the family budget. Prices for such
care run all the way from 12 a year
per individual to 25 per year for
the entire family. Despite the fol-
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minations of organized doctors, group
medicine and hospitalization is going
forward in leaps and bounds. Almost
every large city has such groups. In
Los Angeles, Chicago, Manhattan,
Oklahoma, and Arkansas men and
women of all classes are forming such
associations.
It is a truism in our time that
medical care is a luxury. Not so many
years ago medicine was experimental
( cf. Horse and Buggy Doctor), far
from scientific. Because of the influence of such men as Pasteur and
Lister, the rise of aseptic surgery, and
the linkages with physics and chemistry, the practise of modern medicine demands a medical center. This
is expensive. Once upon a time a
doctor received almost 100 per cent
of the net income of his practise.
Today he is fortunate to receive 40
per cent. Likewise the patient must
pay more. It is an uncomfortable fact
that 28 per cent of all small loans are
made to pay doctor bills.
It would undoubtedly be a rash
procedure to let the government step
in and completely dominate the medical problem. Too many factors are
involved. The safest procedure is
group medicine. Thus no burden is
placed upon the government, some
element of the personal relationship
remains, and scientific progress benefits the greatest number. No one admits that group medicine is the final
solution. One-third of the nation does
not have the means to form health
associations of the most elementary
kind.
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beginning of the return of the land,
QNE OF the more cheering bits the stockman will mutter that it's
of news for people living in the just a beginning. Above all, in a
drouth areas is the recently released confidentia! moment the cattleman
report of the northern Great Plains will tell you that the $8,000,000
Committee. Gist of the report is that would never have had to be spent if a
the drouth-stricken areas can become soft-hearted government and greedy
a "land of reasonable security in the railroads hadn't lured in settlers from
future." Naturally, the rehabilitation the states along the Mississippi.
program suggested by the committee
must be followed. It is recommended
that the Reclamation Bureau be permitted to spend $8,000,000 for pending irrigation projects and rush Sir Galahads
surveys on others that are needed. §IR GALAHAD in politics,
Ultimately, the entire region which
whether American or British, cuts
embraces the Dakotas, eastern Mon- a sorry figure. Thomas Dewey, whose
tana, northeastern Wyoming, and vigorous prosecution of Manhattan
northern Nebraska will be radically rackets earned for him the New York
transformed by the proposed pro- gubernatorial nomination, attracted
gram. A generation hence a type of the fanatical devotion of thousands.
agriculture almost totally unknown to- At the same time he did not receive
day will be flourishing in this region. the official support of either labor orSmall stock raising will be aban- ganization. His personal honesty was
doned. The large herds will undoubt- never once questioned. But he was
edly again roam the public domain. aligned with a party whose conservaIt is ironical that the direful pre- tive national policies are momentarily
dictions of the stockman back in 1890 unpopular. Anthony Eden likewise
and later have at last been fulfilled. attracted the loyalty of many British
When the sodbuster or honyock or voters. Because of his comparative
homesteader came to this area not so youth he seemed liberal. The truth is
many years ago, the cattleman hated that he belongs to the old British
and despised the strange creature. It imperialist school, although he is a
would be venturesome indeed to say shining example of personal integrity.
that the two classes are today on
The amorality and immorality of
tenuously amiable terms. No one had national politics is decidedly hard on
to tell the old-time stockman what the the Sir Galahads. Some American
committee repeats in its reports: that politician once remarked that polithis was a "land of great risks in the tics was the art of compromise. In
past." When the committee says that local politics the Galahads may be
about 8,000,000 will inaugurate the able to prosecute crime and civic cor-

$8,000,000

l
December 1938
ruption relentlessly. The minute they
enter the national arena, so it seems,
compromise with sinister and reactionary forces is inevitable. Paraphrasing Thomas Hobbes, one of the first
Realpolitiker, we might say that the
life of the politician is "solitary, poor,
nasty, brutish, and short." Anyone
who enters political life might as well
expect the conditions of war "where
every man is enemy to every man"
and where too rarely the best man
wins.

Americana
][ N THE almost cataclysmic rush of
European events this fall, plus
the feverish clamor of the football
season, we almost forgot to make
editorial mention of that typically
American phenomenon, the county
and state fair. But we haven't forgotten this unique contribution to
civilization. It would take several
miles of trenches in Central Park, a
dozen reams of White Papers, and
at least a Communist President, to
make us slight this great American
institution. Empires may collapse,
Reichs may expand, Maginot lines
may belch death: but the American
fair will always be with us. Some day
we hope an earnest thesis writer will
investigate the American fair. The
investigator must have, first of all, a
touch of humor, then a great deal of
imagination. One good no el has
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been written about a state fair. Offhand we can recall several novels
that have had a county fair as a setting for the loves and hates of the
average American.
Who has ever sat in the grandstand at a fair, the band beating out
a march, and watched the stately
procession of Merino sheep, Brown
Swiss cows, glistening Belgian draft
horses, and obese Poland-China hogs
without being profoundly moved? Sir
Walter Scott has nothing on us. Then
there are the exhibits of farm products in the exhibition halls: heavy
golden bundles of wheat, gigantic
cornstalks, immense pumpkins, huge
squashes of every variety, apples, carrots, and plums of all sorts. What
raptures arise in the bosom at the
sight of the canned goods: gooseberries, quinces, peaches, crabapples,
pears, and cherries! Shades of Francois Rabelais and Thomas Wolfe!
Then there are the exhibits of needlework that easily compare with the
choicest tapestry work of the ancient
Belgian and French craftsmen. Hail
to the American housewife!
An interesting commentary on the
changing ways of American life is the
increase of industrial exhibits. What
historians and economists long ago
theorized about is slowly coming to
pass: the United States is no longer
a predominantly agricultural nation
but almost overwhelmingly indu trial.
Machinery Hall is always filled with
men and boys crowded around the
newest tractor model or the latest-ty e
automatic milking machine.

'rl
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Time was when the county fair side- body of a girl aged six and confesses
show was the epitome of rather an- that he attacked and killed her. After
cient filth. The tawdry exhibits, the his oral statement to police, he'
gaudy posters, the blatant appeal to boasts at the Sheriff's office of the
the sucker attracted the open- number of times he has been photomouthed, unwary yokels by droves. graphed. "I suppose the news-reels
Today the barker and his sideshow will be up here next," he says.
This is a typical case of the mania
attractions of Jo-jo, the Dog Face
Man, and Ella-Looey, Half-Man- for publicity entering into the makeHalf-Woman, have lost appeal. His up of a criminal mind. Even greater
spiel is forced. Recently we watched is the number of cases wherein the itch
one tired and forlorn barker go for publicity enters into the very
through his rounds. He had memo- commission of the crime. That this
rized the spiel many years ago. The is due to the skill with which the
phrases were reminiscent of the first American newspaper is able to play
Chicago World's Fair. Today he faced up crime news, any news, by adding
a crowd of cynical farm youngsters the personal touch-more recently by
and their parents. He was lost. He means of action pictures and candid
groped for phrases. The laughter that camera shots---cannot be questioned.
beat up to his face was hard and cruel. By saying this we are not raising a
He gave up. Check that to the influ- charge. The emotionally unbalanced,
ence of the movie and the radio.
will commit crimes or will enjoy the
Those who would find a compact publicity result of their deeds, no
exhibit of regional American life are matter what their environment, and;
invited to attend the American fair. the publicity mania is in no sense an
Not the World's Fairs. They are too excuse for the commission of a crime.
cosmopolitan, too varnished, too well
With so many of our American
done. They have too much tinsel and youth willing to sacrifice honor,
glitter. Come to the Minnesota or health, liberty, and life, in order to
Iowa state fair or to some of the make the front page in one way or
county fairs in Illinois, Nebraska, another, and with thousands of the
Oregon, or New York state. Here is weaker minded adolescents being inAmerica. Here you will find the cul- fected with the virus of exhibitionture of which we Americans are chest- ism, we pay our respects to one
Bette Cooper, aged seventeen, who ran
ily proud.
out on the rewards of being "Miss
America" after winning the Atlantic
City beauty pageant; had nothing to
Front-Page Psychosis
say to reporters, to advertising testiCINCINNATI a boy .fifteen monial seekers, to theatrical agents,
years old views the mutilated or anybody else; but in her behalf

};!
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had it announced that she "wouldn't
run out on the home folks." She
went back to high school in Hackettstown, New Jersey. Another girl,
Maxine Pagel of Kansas City, Missouri, was missing from the line of
beauties in Atlantic City. She did not
enter the contest because the company sponsoring her "told me I'd
have to be photographed in bathing
suits and getting in and out of bathtubs. I couldn't do that."
The fact that such instances of immunity to the commercial blandishments of publicity agents is rare
enough to figure as outstanding news,
is a commentary on the extent to
which the front-page psychosis has
cut into the character of young America.

Less Tripe on the Radio

A NUMBER

of national educational conferences have been
held on the subject of radio broadcasting. The result of these conferences has been impressive. They include: (1) an increased awareness of
tl:e potentialities of radio on the part
of educators, (2) a realization of the
limitations of educators as they approach this new medium, (3) a recognition of the need for professional
standards in the preparation and
presentation of educational programs,
( 4) an eagerness to select and train
talent for radio production as well as
to improve teacher training in the

13

classroom use of programs, and ( 5)
the acceptance of responsibility on
the part of an increasing number of
school principals and teachers for
giving to their pupils a real sense of
discrimination in listening to radio
programs.
As will be noted, this thing is still
in its beginning. Commercial and
entertainment broadcasting in the
United States is on a higher level of
efficiency than that of any other country; in educational radio we are lagging far behind. The problem concerns us all. It will increasingly
concern our children. Not only educators, but all sensible people, have
reason to be disturbed when Merrill
Dennison says that 75 per cent of all
programs are "tripe" or when Raymond Gram Swing says: "If what
the radio as a whole provides the
American public as a whole is a
balanced picture of Ameri::an democratic civilization, we may well be
frightened for the survival of that
civilization."
The greater chains are somewhat
disturbed over the interest which is
being shown in the educational effect
of broadcasting. From this angle we
are able to evaluate the statement of
William S. Paley, president of the
Columbia Broadcasting System, "He
who attacks the fundamentals of the
American system attacks democracy
itself." ( ?)
In this connection some of the new
regulations of the Canadian Broadcasting Corporation are of interest.
The section setting out in general
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terms the banned material is as follows:
"No one shall broadcast:
"Anything contrary to law;
"The actual proceeding at any trial in
a Canadian court;
"Abusive comment on any race, religion, or creed ;
"Obscene, indecent, or profane language;
"Malicious, scandalous, or defamatory
matter;
"Advertising matter containing false or
deceptive statements;
"False or misleading news;
"Upon the subject of birth control;
"Upon the subject of venereal disease
or other subjects relating to public health
which the corporation may from time to
time designate, unless such subjects be presented in a manner and at a time approved
by the general manager as appropriate to
the medium of broadcasting."

Other paragraphs prohibit the
programs which · 'lead or may lead
the listening public to believe that the
person presented claims to possess or
possesses supernatural or psychic
powers or is or claims to be a fortuneteller, character analyst, crystal-gazer,
or the like."
Wine or beer may not be advertised directly or indirectly by spot announcements, defined as "short advertising texts thrust in between programs, but not tied up with their
content." Spot announcements are entirely prohibited on Sundays.
The following statement of principle strikes us as very sane, and
as applicable also to journalism and
popular fiction: "It should be realized
that the message of broadcasting is
received at the fireside in the rela-

tively unguarded atmosphere of the
home, reaching old and young alike.
Certain subjects, while meriting discussion elsewhere, in the public interest, are not necessarily suitable for
this intimate medium."

Newspapers and the Radio

A NUMBER of the influential news-

papers of our country have again
declared something very much similar
to war on the radio networks, and,
as a result, we look in vain in their
columns for extensive news about
programs and for regularly printed
comments on those who undertake
to entertain and educate us by way
of the ether waves. To our thinking,
this is an utterly ridiculous state of
affairs. The press need not fear that
broadcasting, no matter how cleverly
and how effectively it is done, will
ever supplant the printed word; and
it is certain that the daily paper, no
matter how competently it is edited,
will never take the place of the radio.
Each of the two powerful agencies
has its own particular sphere in the
scheme of our present-day civilization.
We have no statistics at hand as
we write, but we do not doubt that
the networks, as well as individual
stations, have made some inroads upon the advertising revenues of the
newspapers. Then, too, there is the
matter of "scoops.'' During the rec nt world-crisis, radio demonstrated
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to the full that it has the facilities to
bring significant news and interesting
comments to millions of listeners
much more quickly than even the
most efficiently managed newspapers
can ever hope to.
But, as we see it, these facts, uncomfortable as they are to shortsighted ladies and gentlemen of the
Fourth Estate, offer no valid reason
for taking up arms or for resorting
to what is often designated as "the
silence treatment." Those editors and
publishers who are blessed with a
long-range vision will, we believe,
be spurred on by the radio to make
their newspapers infinitely better than
they have been at any previous time.
They will strive to improve their
reporting and their editorials. They
will constantly comb the country for
the most capable columnists and
feature-writers they can find. In addition, they have in their quiver the
potent arrows of criticism-both that
which is devastating and that which
is favorable. If the radio presents
performers and speakers whom the
writers hired by the press do not
consider good, let ·these wielders of
the pen pummel away at the offerings
to their hearts' content; but if the
scribes conclude that this or that program is a contribution of real value,
let them say so without being constrained to peer too intently and too
timidly into the ledgers of the advertising department. It is a trite but
time-tested axiom that competition is
the life of business. If the radio
should become foolish enough to set
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its hand to the impossible task of
smothering so well-established an element in our civilization as the daily
newspaper, broadcasting itself would
surely suffer a great deal of harm in
the attempt; and if newspapers gird
their loins to do as much damage as
possible to the radio, they will, in
the end, inflict incalculable in jury
upon their own best interests. After
all, there is a never-ending stream of
news of undeniable value in what the
broadcasters are doing day in and
day out. And where there is newsvalue, there is also reader-interest. Is
it good sense deliberately to forego
the advantages of printing readingmatter of this kind? Such a procedure is not even prudent from a
selfish point of view. It may appear
to be penny-wise; but it will, we
fear, ultimately prove to be decidedly
pound-£oolish.

Grim Literature

THE Times Literary Supplement,

published in London, tells u that
Lord David Cecil recently characterized the fiction of today as "a somewhat depressing business." He called
the novels of the present day "grim,"
"realistic," and "ruthless." The upplement, however, does not blame
the authors very much but has this
explanation:
"If many novels today are 'grim'
and 'ruthless,' so is the world that
produced them.
o doubt a writer
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should lift himself above the disillusioned mood of his own age,
for it has been done in other generations. But it is not tempting to produce a comedy of manners or a tale
of romantic adventures while the
bombs are falling."
The explanation is plausible. Novelists will naturally reflect the spirit
and mood of the age in which they
live. But it is also true that some of
them evidently strive for the effect
of a stark realism which is ugly in
its essence and unwholesome in its
influence upon the reader. They seem
to delight in turning up and even
coloring for effect the roughest seams
of the seamy side of life, and their
defenders sweep aside all criticism
with the statement, "But that is life."
No, that is a part of life, but not all
of it. There are still phases of life
and livers of life that are not putrid
with corruption. The gutter is not
the only part of human thoroughfares. Even "while the bombs are falling" human decency does not withdraw entirely from life. Even the
portrayal of life's grimness need not
necessarily be embellished with .filth.
Some of the present-day .fiction writers seem to feel most at home amidst
the fumes of the sewer. One gets the
impression that they are not really
striving for a realistic portrayal of
life but are rather giving expression
to their own thought processes and
are actually enjoying the mess of corruption in which they wallow. Fortunately we do not have to read their

stuff, even if it should attain the eminence of. a "best seller."

Freedom of the Press
QF LATE there is a strange species of patriotic Americans
abroad in the land. On the one hand,
they make full and vociferous use of
the personal liberties guaranteed them
by the Constitution ; on the other
hand, they strain every effort to banish from platform and press those
utterances which for some reason or
other do not .fit into their narrow
stereotyped thought-patterns. As
might be expected, not a few of these
super-patriots burn their incense with
pathetic devotion upon the gory altars of European dictatorships, who,
we are told, see to it that everything
is done according to Hoyle.
It would be a good thing if all who
hold such opinions were to ponder
the statement which Abbe Ernest
Dimnet gave to the press on his
arrival in America. Declaring that
the people of Europe never really
know what is happening round about
them and that the freedom of the
press in the United States i~ one of
the remaining bright rays in a darkening world, this noted Frencl1 author
and lecturer said, "Complete press
freedom does have its disadvantages
and evils, but they are far outweighed
by the great service to a humanity
that is seeking truth. I have a friend
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in this country who sends me American newspapers, and I could scarcely
wait till they arrived, to learn what
had happened and what was behind
the news."
If the Abbe had these experiences
in France, what must conditions be
in those countries where the press is
manipulated by the strong hand of
a dictator and where American newspapers are barred by official decree?
Such conditions are unthinkable in
America. And yet-

Motion Picture Religion

A RE we succumbing to our profession' s occupational hazard-a
persecution-complex-or is our critical eye losing its youthful astigmatism? We refer to our sweaty palms
and seat-fidgeting when everyone
around us is enjoying a good laugh
at the movies. For instance, the picture is "Breaking the Ice" with Bobby
Breen. Now we admit a constitutional
prejudice against that young man in
all his precociousness. It wasn't his
fault, undoubtedly, but in another of
his pictures we, aghast, watched him,
decked out as a choir boy, soulfully,
albeit in perfect pitch, chant Ave
Maria. Now it is conceivably possible
for a Jew to turn Roman Catholic,
but in this instance we tend to the
conclusion of the farmer before the
giraffe's cage. We were exposing ourselves once again to all his charm
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and versatility only because a six-yearold daughter considers him the embodiment of Enrico Caruso, John
Barrymore, and a shrewdly misogynistic neighbor-boy all rolled in one.
And she had earned a reward. So
we were present, hoping that at
least the News Reel might be good.
"Breaking the Ice" is cast among
the Mennonites- that admirably tenacious Pennsylvania group which resists change like a Chinese mandarin.
We didn't mind at all the tsk-tsk-ing
at Uncle William's refusal to let
Bobby accept a harmonica as a gift.
("You didn't earn it.") We even
smiled with, not at, Uncle William's
characterization of Bobby's song numbers as devil's music. But when Bobby
in all seriousness added the phrase,
"God willing," to a hope for the future expressed by Charles Ruggles and
the latter looked, humoringly, down
at the boy and after a perfectly s_plit
second echoed the phrase-anc'rdid
that lay them in the aisles-at that
moment we burnished perceptibly the
shine on our blue serge. Were we
imagining things or did we detect
the implication in the actor's eye and
in the audience's laugh that, along
with their funny clothes, speech, and
ways, the Mennonites' belief that God
still had some control over the world
was excruciatingly funny?
Or take "Racket Busters." The
special prosecuting attorney is attempting to win the hard-boiled truck
driver's co-operation in busting a
racket. He is trying to break down
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the man's "rugged individualism." He
is passionately assuring him that the
better element must stick together,
etc. Says the truck driver-and did
that bring the house down-' 'You' re
in the wrong racket, buddy. You
shoulda been a minister." We
squirmed.
It doesn't happen only rarely.
Without even mentioning Mae West,
who makes it her specialty, "Marie
Antoinette," 'Three Comrades," and
even a recent vehicle of Jane Withers
-to recall a few offhand-gave us

similar moments. We know that Czar
Hays included in his list of "Don'ts"
to producefs one about ridiculing religion or clergymen, but we also remember that another law once prohibited intoxicants. But before substituting ice cream sodas for movies
as rewards, or even before we start
"writing a letter," we pause to wonder: Are these phrases intentionally
subtle antireligious digs? Or, if unintentional, are they, nevertheless, having the same audience effect? Or is it
only our liver acting up again?

Output Prodigious
Mr. Phillips Oppenheim, who is publishing his one hundred
and fifty-first novel, must be congratulated-as must also his
readers-on a remarkable feat, but, even so, he has still a long
way to go before he breaks the record in output. J. S. Fletcher,
the Yorkshire novelist and thriller-writer, for instance, claimed
credit for 230 volumes, while Nat Gould's sporting yarns
totalled close upon three hundred. For fecundity and industry,
however, all the moderns have to yield place to the great
Spanish dramatist Lope de Vega. Born in 1562, lope de Vega
seems to have written little before he was 26, but from then
until his death at 73 he poured out poems and plays with
amazing rapidity. Many of his poems run to scores of cantos,
and their quality gives them a high place in Spanish literature,
but it is by his plays he is chiefly remembered, and of these he
is reputed to ha e written no less than 1,500, in addition to
some 400 masques and pageants. About 700 of his plays have
survived and a complete edition in many volumes was published
by the Spanish Academy half a century ago.-Manchester
G,,ardian.
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KRETZMANN

"All the trumpets sounded
for him on the other side"
PILGRIM'S PROGRESS

And Still ...
writes about
E Christmas who
in the year of our
VERYONE

Lord 1938 must do so with uncertain hand . . . . No doubt Christmas has always been a study in
contrasts-ever since the story of the
Virgin Mother and the Holy Child
was etched in sharp relief against
the background of blindness in Bethlehem. . . . "There was no room for
them in the inn." . . . The timeless
and timely tragedy of Christmas ....
And still-the story is true. . . . Still
the angels sing of the everlasting
mercy as the dusk grows gray on

Christmas Eve and the candles glow.
. . . Still there is peace on earth in
the quiet hearts of those who know
that the heavenly light will not fade
from the blackening sky . .. . Still
above the manger the stars are bright
and new and men and women as
humble and as great as the shepherds
come running to see the things that
have come to pass. . . .
"And still." ... Perhaps this year
our Christmas faith and joy must begin and end with those defiant words.
. . . Having written too much about
Christmas in the past few months we
give space to those who have spoken
better.... A Christmas garland ....
A year ago the New York Times
said editorially: "Fear and sorrow,
and the hate that is born of them,
bestride the earth. They hold their
lines, advance their armies, destroy
cities, trample down growing crops,
parade in bitter triumph with the
thumping of hobbed boots and the
flash of bayonets. But we know on
Christmas morning that their strategy
is doomed to fail. The human spirit
will not endure for a long time the
degradation of their presence. God
will not be mocked forever. Ever the
truth will force its way through the
dust of battle. We are of one body
and one flesh- the black, the yellow,
the white. It is our own flesh that
is torn when the shell explodes, that
is pierced by the thrusting bayonet.
Our hate recoils upon us and destroys
us. It is our love that survives and
is immortal.
"It is the fear and hate that are
19
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impractical and visionary. The spirit
that is evoked on this morning of
gifts and rejoicing and good-will is
more practical than all our inventions. Not tanks, nor guns, nor
bombs, nor armed fleets can destroy
it, nor the mightiest armies: at the
last it is they that will be destroyed.
It will be the Iips of the most valorous that will whisper in the end,
after the battle cries are silenced,
'Peace on earth; good will toward
men.'"
Is there too much shopping and
calculating exchange of gifts at this
season? . . . "And still," writes
Winifred Kirkland in the Atlantic
Monthly, "I believe this Jesus of
Nazareth, who wore our flesh often
so joyously, who went to weddings
and feasts, who watched the children
playing in the market place and
knew by heart their lilting rhymes,
this Jesus who had watched a worn
hand patch a worn coat, who had
perhaps himself helped tread the
grapes in some upland vineyard, who
had perhaps himself broken a glowing lily to brighten some despairing
home, who had yearned to gather
all his murderous Jerusalem to the
safe home-place of his heart even
as a hen gathers her brood beneath
her wings-I believe this same Jesus
stands gazing in at all our Christmas trees and at the children dancing around them, and laughs with
them his laughter that shall one day
ring victorious down all the dark
ages. Of all his strange sayings that
have been preserved to us the trang-

est is 'My joy I leave with you,'
spoken to his friends on the blackest
evening of his life."
Or we remember the famous paragraph from Alexander Smith concerning the now forgotten Lyra Germanica: "This book contains surely
one of the most touching of human
compositions-a song of Luther's.
The great Reformer's music resounds
to this day in our churches ; and one
of the rude hymns he wrote has such
a step of thunder in it, that the father
of Frederick the Great, Mr. Carlyle
tells us, used to call it 'God Almighty's Grenadier March.' This one
I speak of is as of another mood,
and is soft as tears. To appreciate it
thoroughly, one must think of the
burly, resolute, humorous, and withal
tender-hearted man, and of the work
he accomplished. He it was, the
Franklin's kite, led by the highest
hand, that went up into the papal
thunder-cloud hanging black over
Europe; and the angry fire that broke
upon it burned it not, and in roars
of boltless thunder the apparition
collapsed, and the sun of truth broke
through the inky fragments on the
nations once again. He it was who,
when advised not to trust himself
in Worms, declared, 'Although there
be as many devils in Worms as there
are tiles on the housetops, I will go.'
He it was who, when brought to
bay in the splendid assemblage, said,
'It is neither safe nor prudent to do
aught against conscience. Here stand
I-I cannot do otherwise. God help
me. Amen.' The rock cannot move
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-the lightnings may splinter it.
Think of these things, and then read
Luther's 'Christmas Carol,' with its
tender inscription. 'Luther-written
for his little son, Hans, 1535.' Coming from another pen, the stanzas
were perhaps not much; coming f ram
his, they move one like the finest
eloquence. This song went deep into
the hearts of the common people, and
is still sung from the dome of the
Kreuz Kirche in Dresden before daybreak on Christmas morning."
Turning inward for a moment. ...
Does not Martha Turner speak for
all who see men as they are? .
"Well, shall we mock at Him
This Christmas time
And sing of peace when we have only
fighting?
No, let's at least be honest in our weakness:
'God, we have failed again
We don't seem very apt
At being childrenAnd some of us are sorry-'
But why try again?
After so many failures
To think we can do better?
The stars come out so slowly
And in the quiet
Surely there is the hush of angel wings'God, let us go
We've made a ghastly Christmas!'
0 Son of God
How can You love us so?"

But there are those who do not
know of our failure. . . . Christmas
-the Feast of children .... Perhaps
they who now sing carols unafraid
will keep Christmas better than we.
. . . And still Wesley Ingles writes
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"For Young Mothers at Christmas":
"Take you the holly and wreathe it gladly
for His brow
That once wore thorn;
And let the little scarlet drops remind you
now
That once His brow was torn.
"Take of the silken ribbon many long red
strips
And tie your bows.
Forget not the bloody lash, nor how His
quiet lips
Were sealed amid His woes.
"Take up the tree and gently, gently plant
its stock,
And nail its base.
Recall how rudely His was planted, hear
the shock,
And see His anguished face.
"Take now the children's gifts and pile
them neatly there;
Take all the toys.
Consider Golgotha and breathe an earnest
prayer
For new-born little boys."

And still. . . . Despite pomp and
circumstance, dictator and decay, hate
and fear: ''Unto you is born this
day a Savior.'' ... Son of the Living
God, for a Help of the races of men
dead in Adam, the Desire of Nations, Strength of strength, King of
kings, Man over men, meek soldier
without pride or pomp, a crib His
cradle and a manger His altar. . ..
The music and the message of it are
still sweet and true. . . . Here is the
center of the world. . . . The shepherds have come, and for them and
us nothing remains but our poor
adoration, our faltering love and His
perfect peace. . ..
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creature of time and season. . . .
Marian Anderson singing "Komm,
Suesser Tod" as a November wind
rattles the casement. ... Irwin Edman's A Philosopher's Holiday, the
gracious product of a wise mind. . . .
A mission in California standing on
a still night in October 1938 as it
stood in October 1838 and October
1778. . . . The "Bremen" in New
York Harbor on a snowy January
night-a ghost ship from a land
where ghosts walk by day. . . . The
quiet voice over the radio speaking
from the darkness of Prague while
airplanes audibly droned overhead....
The radiant face of a young father
as he told us that his three-year-old
son embodied the qualities of Napoleon, Newman, and Luther. . . .
The wind in cypress trees somewhere
on the Paci.fie Coast-bearing the sorrow of the mute millions across the
sea. . . . Reading Oedipus Rex in
the lobby of a Chicago hotel-and
remembering the voice of the Preacher: "There is nothing new under the
sun." ...

Lights and Shadows-1938

A QUIET sermon in a little church

on the thin edge of the Western
world. . . . Stokowski' s recording of
the "Andante" from Tschaikowsky's
Fifth played immediately after news
reports from Europe-requiem for a
brave dying world. . . . Francis
Thompson's "Hound of Heaven" on
a wild spring evening. . . . A lonely
spire on a hilltop in Minnesota pointing to heaven from the rich fields of
earth. . . . The mingled glass and
blood of an automobile wreck in Oregon. . . . Archibald Macleish' s "Air
Raid" on the radio-the drama of
the future-and the siren rising and
falling with the voice of a girl singing scales . . . . Ten thousand voices
singing "A Mighty Fortress is Our
God," a hymn which we shall need
again. . . . August moonlight on a
lake in Wisconsin. . . . The voice
of a preacher at vespers in Western
New York as snow beat against the
ancient windows .... Trying to write
about Christmas in June and realizing
how truly the mood of man is a
♦

"There is much talk about the conflict of the masses with the
capitalis_ts, but since on both sides the struggle is one for
economic advantage rather than for spiritual value, it may be
regarded merely as the conflict between successful and unsuccessful mass units over a common interest. . . . On both sides the
conflict is waged on about the same level and for identical ends."
-EVERETT DEAN MARTIN
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A professional historian measures the spiritual
atmosphere of the twentieth century-and suggests a change-

CLIMATES of OPINION
By

PAUL WOOLLEY

HE phrase "climate of opinion" came to birth, I believe,
in the seventeenth century. It
describes, as does no other concise
form of words, an atmosphere in
which we all are immersed and live,
the mental and spiritual atmosphere
that encloses us on every side-except perhaps, in the case of some, on
the side toward heaven.
There is no way for the generality
of us, who are not recluses, who deal
with the everyday affairs of life, to
avoid immersion in this spiritual
fluid. Most of us, I fear, use it as
the medium through which we draw
our mental sustenance. Not only so,
but we are inclined, usually quite
unconsciously, to make it a determinative basis for our understanding of
truth and for our decisions as to what
is true and what is false.
Whence then does this all-important medium come? The primary
factor in creating a climate of opinion
today is the material disseminated by
the common media of propagandathe newspaper, the magazine, the
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public address, and the radio. That
climates of opinion can be profoundly
affected by such means is amply demonstrated by a survey of the state of
public opinion in Germany or in
Russia. The widespread support afforded in these countries at present
to views such as the German notion
that fruitful and healthy art, literature, and science cannot originate with
persons of Jewish blood, and the
Russian belief that "religion is the
opiate of the people," demonstrates
the change in the climate of opinion
which has been accomplished by these
means within comparatively short periods of time.

The Democracies
But what is the state of affairs in
the so-called democratic countries ? In
some respects their climates of opinion are more diversified; but they
are dictated by the same forces of
propaganda. These forces simply
have more widespread fountains of
origin. As an indication of the change
23
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in the climate of opinion in the
United States which can be accomplished by the media of propaganda,
witness the change in view in recent
years as to the propriety and advisability of federal governmental regulation of the economic development
of the country. From "laissez-faire"
to modified socialism has been the
course.
Climates of opinion are one of the
most vital factors affecting the acceptance, power, and influence in the
world of the Christian religion. Since
the days of David Hume and Immanuel Kant the broad underlying
tone of the western world's climate
of opinion has been that of skepticism
with regard to the supernatural. There
have been temporary recessions in
this tone, but none of any major importance as yet. Reinforcement of the
most powerful sort has been lent to
it by the claims of natural science to
embrace an ever increasing proportion of the universe within a network
of fixed laws not subject to supernatural control. Ultimately, so science
has generally given the world to understand, all phenomena without exception will be brought within this
network. To be sure, there are certain indications that natural science
itself may soon retire from such a
claim. But, as yet, it is far too early
to predict such a result.

Voice of History
At the height of the Middle Ages
the climate of opinion in western

Europe was one conducive to faith
in the supernatural, conducive to faith
in Christianity as it was then presented. The great mass of the population professed to be Christian. But
now, for a century and a half, the
climate of opinion has been increasingly hostile to faith in the supernatural and to Christianity. Today,
whatever the superficial statistics of
professional propagandists may proclaim, the great mass of the population no longer has a living faith in
Christianity.
If Christianity was true in the past,
it is just as true today. If it was a
fraud then, it is a fraud now. The
quality of truths or of falsehoods
concerning eternal values is not
changed by the passage of time, nor
by variations in the climate of opinion.
Natural science during the past one
hundred and fifty years has greatly
increased our knowledge concerning
certain areas of the universe. It has
given the material side of life an aspect entirely different from that which
it bore for our grandfathers through
its discovery and systematization of
knowledge concerning physical forces.
But-while it can tell us some important things about circumstances, it
cannot predict what love will endure
or suffer or sacrifice, without return
in any shape or form, tangible or
intangible, in the interests of the beloved.
Natural science can furnish very
useful information about the powers
that in combination constitute human
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self-control. But it cannot explain
what makes self-control effective in
devotion to a cause or to a loved one,
even at the expense of self-interest.
The power of values in such fields as
these is something which natural science is unable to explain or to direct.
It is with just these fields that
Christianity particularly deals. It is in
this realm that Christianity claims to
present final truth. Yet on every hand
Christianity is being rejected because
of the subtle influence of a climate
of opinion formed and moulded by
natural science-a science which is
powerless in the central field of
Christianity.
A brief glance at history will show
any keen observer that climates of
opinion are relatively unstable. Why?
Because they have always been dominated by philosophies which have
proved in the long run to be imperfect and which have been superseded. As a matter of fact Christianity has outlasted one after the other,
down through the centuries.
Just when the present climate will
yield to another, warmer or colder,
I do not know. As I have indicated,
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there are certain signs that it may
be soon. But whether that proves to
be so or not, and whatever the prevailing temperature of the next
climate may turn out to be, it must
be recognized that it is high time
that we ceased straining our Christianity through these atmospheres. It is
both foolish and absurd to permit our
faith to be tempered by a climate
which is conditioned and dominated
by principles inapplicable to its highest verities.
Christianity is based on history. It
stands or falls by that basis. But if
the account of that history is arbitrarily limited in advance by certain
fixed "scientific" laws, which, by
every analogy of history itself, are
bound sooner or later to be declared
imperfect, then that account of history is not the account to which
Christianity can or will be subservient.
The hour demands that we Christians
start to modify the existing climate
of opinion in the light of all of the
facts, not in the shadows of onesided and ephemeral notions. Then
we shall live and work in clearer
atmospheres.

No Offense
The modern girl's hair looks like a mop, says a Bishop.
That's O.K. with the modern girl. She doesn't know what a
mop looks like.-The Wall Street Journal..

THE

ALEMBIC
By

THEODORE

GRAEBNER

'1The world cares little for anything a man has to utter that
has not previo11Sly been distilled in the alembic of his
life."
HOLLAND, Gold-Foil

The Moonlight Sonata,
Perry County, Missouri, 1839. Some
have criticized a sequence in the
Lutheran film, "The Call of the
Cross," because it shows a backwoodsman of 1839 seated at a piano, while
the sound-track records the first movement of Beethoven's Sonata 27, No.
2. The critics are in error. The "foreigners" who came to Missouri in
1838 brought musical instruments
with them, and I have a copy of
Mozart's Z auberftoete, Piano Partitur,
which they brought in. They were

ecumenical in their tastes. Their
choirs sang parts of Mozart's Twelfth
Mass at services. The great overtures,
sonatas, Lieder ohne W orte, were on
every piano stand.
There was culture in the pioneer
homes of the West. Not the culture
of Goethe and Schiller-which did
not appeal on account of its pagan
cast. But there was the university
background, there was an appreciation of music and painting, there was
fine Dresden china with miniatures
of Martin Stephan, there were household arts and refined manners.
Up Decorah way they have been
celebrating the coming of the first
Norwegian ministers to Iowa. Again
the lives of pioneers like Preus,
Koren, and Larsen were passed in
review. I have known the last two
mentioned. Lauritz Larsen was of old
Norwegian land-owner stock, and this
means that he came from a long line
of aristocrats. His father was a
teacher, and a publisher of textbooks.
Lauritz himself was learning Greek,
Latin, and German when nine years
old, and pretty soon French and Hebrew. He took down interpretations
of Matthew, quoting the original
Greek, when a boy of fifteen. At the
university he studied philosophy and
the natural sciences-later astronomy
and physics. Literature and the arts
formed the childhood background of
his wife. This was the kind of clergy
that went into the Farthest West of a
hundred years ago.
Some day the life of Dr. V. Koren
will be written by a hand as skillful
26
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as that of Karen Larsen, author of
the biography of Laur. Larsen. It is
worth it. He was every inch a ruler
of men and would have been the
compeer of Calhoun and Daniel
Webster if he had chosen a political
career. He, too, came from the theological school of Christiania, a gentleman to his fingers' tips, gracious,
humble, gentle, magnetic; and at his
side, Elizabeth Koren, as strong, as
honest and true, a woman of fine
taste and high standards.
Whether you study the background
of Germans, Norwegians, or Swedes
on these frontiers west of the Mississippi, you will find a leadership as
cultured and as far advanced in the
art of gracious living as any of their
contemporaries in the eastern United
States. (We hope that some aspirant
for the Ph.D. will elaborate upon this
thesis.)

Clerical Manners and Habits. The Rev. Dr. Samuel Miller ad-

dressed the students of Princeton
Theological Seminary in the forties
of the last century with fourteen rr Letters on Clerical Manners and Habits."
These letters were printed in several
editions by the Presbyterian Board of
Publication. A fine steel engraving
of the author adorns the frontispiece.
It shows a refined gentleman with a
magnificent dome, resting his hand
upon the Holy Bible, and gazing
through a pair of surprisingly modern spectacles.
Some of the counsel given in these
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letters, much of it indeed, is very
much to the point today, and not for
Presbyterian preachers only. There is
golden advice to preachers, as well
as to other speakers, not to "fish for
praise," never to ask a hearer for his
opinion of what he has just heard,
and "certainly never to speak of your
own performance." He adds: "Never
boast, on the one hand, of the length
of time, or the care which you have
bestowed on your discourses; or, on
the other, of the expedition and ease
with which you prepare them." Old
Doc Miller said something there.
Marrying for money he calls "a
complicated wickedness; a sin against
God, against nature, and against
domestic enjoyment; and it is no less
a folly than a sin," and he suggests
that there are many clergymen who
ought never to marry in any case.
But what leads me to make Dr.
Samuel Miller's book a subject for
meditation at this particular time is
the delightful glimpse of ministerial
manners in the Presbyterian denomination of a century ago which it affords us. Glimpses that cause us to
ask the question whether the western
frontier, as established by the Lutheran immigrants of one hundred
years ago, was not probably superior
in culture to the eastern states, to
churches which looked back, even
then, on a hundred and .6.fty years of
settled existence, and whose member
comprised all the wealth and culture
that then was in the Atlantic group
of states.
Read, and be amazed. The chief
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concern of Dr. Miller, as he addresses
his "dear young friends," are the
eighteen points of "offensive personal
habits" impressed upon the young
Presbyterian minister. Picking his
teeth with a fork; laughing with the
"unrestrained coarseness of a boatswain, insomuch that they are heard
over the whole house"; eating "with
noisy motions of the mouth, expressions of extreme hunger" ; sneezing
over the dishes placed on the table;
yawning in company-all these are
but minor indiscretions. Dr. Miller
reproves especially two faults of the
Presbyterian clergy.
The first is their mode of sitting
in company. Step into the brownstone
front of Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, in the forties of the last century,
and observe the members of the conference relaxing in the home of a
prominent citizen. Some of them did
relax, I assure you :
"Many, when seated, even in large and
ceremonious companies, are in the habit
of lifting up one or both of their feet,
and placing them on a neighbouring chair.
Others, if they can get a place on a sofa
or settee, lay their bodies upon it at full
length, in a horizontal posture; and thus
either exclude all others from sharing in
the seat, or subject them to the danger of
encountering their soiled shoes."

Any more? Yes indeed:
"A third class, the moment they fix
themselves upon any kind of seat, appear
to be searching for something to lean or
recline upon; and when such an article
is found, are incessantly hanging and
lounging upon it."

I believe modern psychologists

would classify this group as suffering
from a psychosis called haptoeuphoria ; but there are others:
"A fourth class, though they have only
a single chair to occupy, thrust out their
feet as far as possible, and throw their
persons as near to the horizontal posture as
they can, as if the object were to cover
the largest practicable space on the floor,
and to subject those who have occasion
to pass before them to the risk, every
moment, of stumbling over their feet."

To this catalogue, sufficiently awful in all conscience, the author appends this calm remark:
"I have often wondered that persons
of the least delicacy or reflection should
be found indulging such habits."

There is more material for the
case hound in psychology in the peculiarity which Dr. Miller describes
a little farther down when he says
that many clergymen"the moment they seat themselves in
company, and especially when they become engaged in conversation, if there be
a screw, knob, or small fixture of any
kind within their reach, which admits of
being turned or handled, are incessantly
engaged in performing this operation, to
the annoyance of the owner of the house,
and often to the incurable injury of the
article thus roughly treated."

The Chapter Is Continued.
Dr. Miller is still addressing the students of Princeton Theological Seminary. "Let me entreat you," he says,
"not to consider me as unnecessarily
minute in my enumeration." He has
in mind the excessive use of tobacco.
While not advocating total abstinence,
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he wishes that the "servile votaries
of the segar, the quid, or the snuffbox, could take even a cursory glance
at the ruined health, the trembling
nerves, the impaired mental faculties,
the miserable tippling habits," which
prey upon the excessive users of the
weed. Particularly does he regret the
fact that "some persons who, in consequence of their habitually chewing
tobacco, or smoking,'' have given offense to European travelers by their,
habit "of spitting on the floors and
carpets of the apartments in which
they are seated."
He places on record some of his
own observations.
"They bespattered the clothes and persons of all who were sitting in their immediate vicinity; defiled the floor or carpet beyond endurance; and thus rendered
themselves a nuisance in every house
which they entered. Indeed, I have known
a few tobacco-chewers, in whom this habit
had reached such a degree of concentrated virulence, that they rendered their
immediate neighbourhood intolerable;
formed puddles of tobacco-spittle at their
feet, in the parlour, or in the pew in
church in which they were seated."

Dr. Miller suggests that those addicted to such habits instantly discontinue smoking. Possibly they are
gone too far in their enslavement to
the segar or the quid. In that case,
"rather than once allow yourself, on
any occasion, to spit on the floor in
company, you ought to walk a hundred yards, or more, to .find a door
or window, or to submit to almost
any ordinary inconvenience." He
adds: "Let such persons, when they
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go into company, make interest with
their kind entertainers to furnish
them with spitting-boxes; or let them
endeavour to sit near a window; or
let them rise and withdraw from the
apartment as often as it becomes
necessary ; or let them take care to
have in their pockets extra handkerchiefs, which may be employed," etc.
One should quote from the other
thirteen letters, in fairness to the
clerical standards in the eastern states
a hundred years ago, chapters which
are replete with Christian counsel
and which inculcate the high standards of the Christian and of a clergyman in his associations with his fellowmen. Nor shall I overlook the
fact that against the astonishing
breaches of good conduct catalogued
in his chapters, we have, after allDr. Samuel Miller.

You Can't Take It With
You By this time some of our readers have seen this Capra production.
It is not just another film. It is probably one of the best screen productions of the year. But it is an average
film in the sense that it balances what
is best and what is worst in the
modern photoplay. I am not able to
appreciate all the histrionic excellencies that have caused critics to rate
this as one of the best films ever
produced in America. I can see some
superb acting on the part of Lionel
Barrymore-though nothing that will
make me forgive him the abominable
role for which he permitted his
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talents to be degraded in Grand
Hotel. Here and there I catch a
glimpse of high finesse in the directing-as in the police-court scenes.
Throughout, I imagine the student
of the drama would find excellent
subjects for a lecture on the use of
the hands, the suggestion of sounds,
background grouping, and other
things about which I know nothing.
But I have seen enough in You Can't
Take It With You to justify the
opinion that here is a combination
of the best and the worst in the motion picture.
Naturally my discourse will treat
this matter under two heads.
1. The Best. What I mean is that
we have here a plot involving love,
engagement, marriage, and family
life, at every point yielding situations
which could have been made suggestive, if not directly an apology
for vice, like the part in Grand Hotel
above referred to. Let it be said that
there is here not a hint of illicit
relationships nor anything that can
offend by its picturization of the relation between the sexes. Where the
freedom of home life is pictured, the
direction has made sure that the plot
assumes married couples. The most
outrageously funny characters, such
as the gloomy Russian, always remain
on this side of the proprieties, and
there is throughout no reflection upon
the marriage relation. To blend tragedy and humor, sentiment and fun,
without offending those of us who
apply the old-fashioned standards of
decency, is a high achievement.

To create a dull play which does
not offend, is no trick. To create a
sensational success by appealing to
the lower instincts, is no trick. You
Can't Take It With You is a tremendous success without making its appeal to the degraded tastes of natural
man.
2. The Worst. You Can't Take It
With You. What can't you take with
you? Money, prosperity. And what
should be the goal of our existence,
rather than the amassing of a fortune? To make friends. People will
leave the theater and say, What a
beautiful lesson! Friends are better
than money! Why strive for riches
rather than gain the good will of
your fellow-men? The game isn't
worth the candle. Friendship is the
reward that satisfies, that matters.
I am compelled to disagree with
most of this. I deny that the lesson
is a beneficial one. I can appreciate the
harmless, riotous fun which makes
this play very much like one of
Charles Dickens' whimsical picturizations of humanity, come to life.
But I can see as little benefit in the
moralizing of the one as in that of
the other.
Surely, the man does not live who
will put into practice the principle
that one should give up a successful
business career in order to make
friends. The thought suggests itself
immediately that by cutting myself off
from active industry or profession I
am cutting down the possibilities of
making friends and of being of use
to them.
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Here, too, I must note the dramatic
flaw of the piece. Barrymore says at
one point, "We do toil a little and
spin a little." If we had time to think
it out, we would lose interest in the
play at this point, because to make a
home for the strange collection of
grown-up children whom Mr. Vanderhof feeds and clothes in his weird
establishment would, at the present
cost of groceries, require a very considerable income. There is a contradiction here, successfully hidden
by the art of the dramatist; but it
is there.
I am more concerned, however,
with the truth of the statement that
you cannot take wealth with you.
The whole New Testament says that
you can. I am not now referring to
natural wealth and its natural uses,
of which it is said that we "have
brought nothing into the world and
will take nothing out," and of which
it is true today that thieves will break
in and moths will corrupt. But it
is not true of the possessions of a
Christian. The law of stewardship is
not-"Don't strive to earn wealth,
because you can't take it along." The
principle of stewardship is-"employ
that which is yours, whether by inheritance or as the fruit of your
labors or as increment on your investment-employ it as a good stew-
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ard for the advancement of the
Kingdom of God and in ways that
will make you a blessing to your
fellow-man." Of Mammon it is said
that by the proper use of it we can
make friends who will receive us
into everlasting habitations.
The moral flaw of the piece is that
it is silent upon the great essential,
the relation of our wealth to the
service of God.
It permits the audience to believe
that the standards of natural morality
are a workable, and a satisfactory,
guide for the use of our temporal
gifts. There are theologians w~o
would call this the doctrine of workrighteousness, which, by whatever
name you may call it, is the very
antithesis to Christianity.
You will say, But is it the business of the stage to preach the Christian doctrine of stewardship, of the
right relation to God, of salvation?
Let me ask the counter-question,
Is it the business of the stage to
teach morality? I am not saying that
the stage is to amuse simply, and
entertain. In its dramatizations of
human experience it may even teach.
But is it to teach morality? Can it
teach morality if it remains on the
natural plane, which, as an actual
guide to happiness, is a delusion and
a whited sepulchre?

Suggesting another line of attack for the G.O.P.
in 1939-

AN OPEN LETTER
You have tried various kinds of
strategy in your endeavor to have the
"right men" elected to public office.
You have flooded the country with
GENTLEMEN:
literature by which you tried to make
A large number of income-tax- every American believe that Roosepaying gentlemen have given you a velt was a paid agent of Stalin and
job. They want you to throw out that all of his cabinet members were
those who presently hold political either of the Russian or the Germanoffices and put in "good men" who Italian school of thought. It would
will see to it that income taxes are seem as though the American people
reduced and that the government did not quite share your point of
budget is balanced. They are groan- view.
ing most pitifully under present cirYou have also tried to make the
cumstances, and while their difficulties American people believe that some
may be nothing more than a stomach- great sheriff was just around the corache caused by overeating, they moan ner and that we might expect to have
as though they were dying. Unless America sold under the hammer now
you relieve them rather quickly, I on almost any passing day, because
fear that you will be discharged and of the ruinous leadership afforded by
other doctors will be called to take the Democratic Party. That was a
your place.
great story you told, but, to all apReally, I should not like to have pearances, the American people did
that happen. You are two nice men not believe that one either.
and you have nice jobs: so here's an
Somebody tells me that you are
idea. Your employers may have some now just about ready, in your despair,
difficulty understanding it, but if you to say that the principles of the
do not succeed in getting them to Democratic Party are splendid and
comprehend, you'll be out of a job, that you wholeheartedly share the
and they will have to continue groan- high and noble humanitarian views
ing. That would make all of us feel of the president, but that the Demobadly. Here is the idea:
crats do not know how to put these

Messrs. John Hamilton and
Glenn Frank, Republican Party
U.S.A.
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principles into effective operation and
that you would know how to do it,
if only you were permitted to put
your men into office. Would you be
offended if I told you honestly and
frankly that such reasoning does not
ring quite true ? Some of us are, as
a matter of fact, so evil minded as
to suspect that you are affecting a
sympathetic smile for the poor in the
community only because you would
like to get hold of some political
jobs. I honestly feel that this smile
will also fail to convince the electorate
of our country. Why not try a different approach?
Every good thing, no matter how
good, is eventually subjected to abuse.
The humanitarian ideals of our president and his party are good. All the
world seems to be pretty well convinced of that, even if you should not
be. It was high time that someone
should get into a position of leadership who had such ideals and who
had the necessary political skill and
ability to give them practical expression in new legislation and in the
alleviation of human need.
This good thing, like many another
good thing, is, however, being subjected to abuse. Increasing numbers
of our American people are beginning to feel that it is both wise and
virtuous to abandon initiative and
self-reliance and to cast one's self
head-long on the mercies of the government. They seem to think that it
is a mark of the astute and keen
minded American to take while the
taking is good. Believe it or not, I

33

have heard people who, to every appearance, are respectable people, say,
without a blush, that they might as
well get theirs while Roosevelt was
in a generous mood and scattering billions about.
One does not need great powers
of vision and understanding to realize that such an attitude is exceedingly dangerous for a nation and
that, if continued long enough, this
will eventually cause the American
people to lose their self-respect and
to degenerate into a nation of unscrupulous and shiftless beggars. This
must not happen, and here is where
you can play an important part.
President Roosevelt has been emphasizing the need of helping others.
This is unquestionably a grand idea.
Equally important, however, is the
ideal of unselfishness, of honesty, industry, self-respect, and self-reliance.
Now that one ideal has been so effectively placed before the American
people and men are beginning to
misuse it, the time has probably come
when someone else must arise and
with equal emphasis place before the
American electorate the ideal of unselfishness. Each individual must be
taught that it is more blessed to give
than to receive, and that no one can
preserve his sense of honor and be a
good citizen who does not put forth
every effort to maintain himself by
honest work, individual initiative, and
frugal living, wherever possible. Emphasize these things in such a way as
to capture the imagination of the
American people and to arouse their
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spirit to action. If you can do this, I
am sufficiently optimistic to believe
that there are enough people in these
United States who will appreciate
your point of view and who will respond in sufficient numbers to give
you and the men whom you would
put into office a fair trial.
You must understand, of course,
that this must be done sincerely. If
you are interested only in silencing
the groans of those who have overeaten and if your moral indignation
is nothing more than resentment of
your failure to elect men to office,
then you might as well resign now
and join those who are on relief, for
the American people know what rings
true and what does not. If you can do
it sincerely, however, then you may

be privileged to render a great service for which future generations will
call you blessed.
Trusting that you may find some
food for thought in these ramblings,
I am,
yours for an America whose
heart bleeds for those in need and
whose soul shrinks from selfishness,
grasping greed, dishonesty, and beggary,
STARS AND STRIPES FOREVER

[ Lest THE CRESSET be charged with
abandoning its neutral position in political affairs, we hasten to add that
the author of the above is a staunch
Re publican. His only fault is that he
believes that the world changes.-

En.]
♦

Life's Handicap
Once upon a time it used to be the child who was under suspicion: .. Find out what Willie is doing and tell him to stop"
was one well-known version of the balance of power on the
domestic front. Now the scales have been tipped the other way
and "Find out how the parents are behaving and tell them they
shouldn't" is the attitude of many experts on child guidance.
So there need be no surprise on reading of a Surrey councillor's
announcement: "Parents are often a hindrance to children in a
career." It may be; nowadays it must often seem that "parent"
is another name for "pestilence." Still, it may be worth while
remembering occasionally that they are, in a sense, indispensable
nuisances. It would be hard to start a career of any kind without
having had any parents at all.-Manchester Guardian.

I

I

THEY SAY
"Few people have the art of being agreeable when they
talk of themselves."-WM. COWPER.
"As one gets on one should read less. I do not read so
much philosophy and theology as I used to, because if I agree
with the writer I know most of what he wants to tell me, and
if I do not his arguments make no impression on me."WILLIAM RALPH INGE.
"A new race is happening before the eyes of anthropologists
in North America. The changes of feature that come over the
white intruder as he adopts the racial trait of the native Indian
are almost incredible. He has exterminated him with powder
and fire-water, but he has taken over his face. Here again are
the serious, stoical, clear, sharp profile, the thin resolute lips,
the hard chin, energetic nose, the deep spying gaze. In a white
skin the Indian has been reborn."-EuGEN GEORG.
"A career in the films is the most terrible tragedy that can
happen to young people."-MAR.y PICKFORD.
"Civilized society today is composed, not of individuals exercising their own minds upon the problems which face them
and determining for themselves their responsibilities, but of
associations whose business it is to do the thinking for them."
-LORD EUSTACE PERCY.

"Public speaking is a dramatic art and has nothing to do
with thinking."- SAMUEL CROWTHER.
"Mankind is now at work dethroning rationalistic thought
and rending the picture of human unity. Where hitherto agreement was to hold sway, the power of will is to reign supreme;
inequality appears to possess a sublime greatness, and only that
which is separate and peculiar seems worth .fighting for ....
Of a sudden the idea of universal human progress, of the greatest happiness of the greatest number, of a communistic alliance
of the entire world, which had urged men on to the deeds of
the utmost alour, has lost its refulgence. "-RE E F ·· LOPMlLLER.
35

I

36

The CRESSET

Religion and Poetry
"Poets, even pagans, can only directly believe in Nature if
they indirectly believe in God; if the second idea should really
fade, the first is bound to follow sooner or later. Of course a
man might have an almost animal appreciation of certain
accidents of form or colour in a rock or a pool, as in a rag-bag
or a dustbin; but that is not what the great poets or the great
pagans meant by the mysteries of Nature or the inspiration of
the elemental powers. When there is no longer even a vague
idea of purposes or presences, then tr.e many-coloured forest
really is a rag-bag and all the pageant of the dust only a dustbin. We can see this realization creeping like a slow paralysis
over all those of the newest poets who have not reacted towards
religion. Their philosophy of the dandelion is not that all
weeds are flowers ; but rather that all flowers are weeds."G. K. CHESTERTON

Biology and Socialism
"To the biologists the problem of socialism appears largely
as a problem of size. The socialists desire to run every nation
as a single business concern. I do not suppose that Henry Ford
would find much difficulty in running Andorra or Luxembourg
on a socialistic basis. He has already more men on his payroll
than their population. It is conceivable that a syndicate of
Fords, if we could find them, would make Belgium Ltd. or
Denmark Inc. pay their way. But while nationalization of certain industries is an obvious possibility in the largest of states,
I find it no easier to picture a completely socialized British
Empire or United States than an elephant turning somersaults
or a hippopotamus jumping a hedge."-J. B. S. HALDANE.

Hints for Genius
Some day a bright young man or woman is going to write a
long and expert novel about people as people, not as items in
the decline of the West or decimal points in some dogma ....
The great opportunity for our poets just now is to write
some poetry that somebody will like.-The Saturday Review
of Literature

,I
birthday of Him who came to seek
and to save that which was lost.
In our times, when experimentation, conflicting opinions, and widely
varying tastes are being piled like
Pelion upon Ossa, it is much more
than refreshing to turn frequently to
compositions which, like Handel's
The Messiah, have long since won
for themselves a permanent place in
the cultural heritage of man. Those
who are well-trained in the theory
and practice of the tonal art never
cease to wonder at the skill with
which the remarkably endowed composer of the oratorio gave expression
to the musical ideas that welled up
in his mind. They admire the extraordinary felicity with which Handel
could make counterpoint do his bidding, and they observe with constantly renewed amazement how
adroitly he solved each and every
problem connected with the architectonics of the work. Such stirring
outpourings as the Hallelujah Chorus,
the Amen Chorus, And the Glory of
the Lord Shall Be Revealed, and the
impressive fugal treatment of the
words, For Unto Us a Child is Born,
are marvelous and even stupendous
examples of perfection in the matter
of workmanship. But if they did not
go far beyond the bounds of masterfully calculated mathematical and
formal precision, they could never
have become classics in the complete
sense of the word.
We dare not forget that Handel,
like his great contemporary, Johann
Sebastian Bach, was, above all other
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Handel's Sublime Oratorio, "The
Messiah," Has Won Its Way Into
The Hearts Of Many Millions

~ For

many years, George Frederick
richly expressive oratorio, The Messiah, has been closely
associated with the Christmastide. It
is true that the .first performance of
the great and ever-popular masterpiece took place in the month of
April, and that the message it conveys is immeasurably important during any season of the year; but since
the libretto and its marvelous setting
tell the story of the Redeemer of
mankind with such elevating refinement, burning eloquence, and resplendent grandeur, it has become
customary in ·many parts of the world
to present the work during those days
when the thoughts of Christians are
focussed with special emphasis and
with particular sharpness on the

.J ·Handel's
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considerations-important as they
are-a master of the art of creating
melodies. And it is primarily the rich
spiritual and melodic content of The
Messiah which literally forces the
work into the affections of so many
millions of listeners. One need not
be competently versed in the laws of
harmony, counterpoint, and form in
order to be carried away by what
Handel has given us. We know, of
course, that music which is truly important always owes very nearly as
much to the manner in which_ its
melodic material is utilized and developed as to the themes themselves:
for not even a Beethoven, with all
his dumbfounding skill, was ever
able to make a silk purse out of a
sow's ear. Melodies that are intrinsically trite and banal may be cleverly
and even masterfully dealt with by
a gifted composer. Their inferiority
may be either tastefully garnished or
wellnigh miraculously concealed: but
it can never be completely banished .
The Messiah is assuredly not founded
on a second-rate or paltry melodic
basis.

Handel and Bach

h Handel's genius may be likened,
,; · in many respects, to that of a
master lapidary, who cuts, grinds,
and polishes precious stones with
such deftness that their facets dart
fire and brilliance with t ransporting
and enrapturing effectiveness. Yet,
in order to arrive at a thorough understanding of the composer's sig-

nificance, it is necessary to bear in
mind that he was a showman. He
reveled in the limelight. Bach, on
the other hand, worked quietly and
without the slightest vestige of ostentatiousness. Handel did not begin
to compose oratorios until he had
reached his fifty-fifth year, and he
did so then because he concluded that
this form of writing was much more
prudent and profitable for him than
the large amount of work he had
been devoting to opera. We know
that Bach, who had chafed under
a somewhat chilly Calvinistic regime at the court of Prince Leopold
of Anhalt-Koethen, felt liberated and
supremely happy when, in the service of the Church of St. Thomas at
Leipzig, he could devote his efforts
without restriction to the creation of
that type of music which had always
lain closest to his heart. Handel's
mighty contemporary sought neither
glamor nor rich rewards. In more
than one respect, the two masters
were as different from each other as
day is different from night.
The Messiah, with all its compelling greatness, is often intensely rhetorical in character. Some scholars
fail to find in it the deep-probing
Innigkeit which is so strikingly evident on each and every page of such
towering masterpieces as Bach's
Christmas Oratorio and the Matthaeuspassion. At all events, it would
be futile to deny that Handel's inborn pompousness is often clearly
reflected in what he wrote. But the
world loves him and his music in
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spite of his showmanship and his of glass was removed from each
frequent inclinations to strut.
window in order to provide as much
The premiere of The Messiah took comfort as possible for the audience,
place in Dublin on April 12, 1742. the singers, and the instrumentalists.
Faulkner s f ournal of March 27 contained the following interesting an- In Three Parts
nouncement: "For the relief of the
prisoners in the several gaols, and
hThe Messiah is in three parts.
.J · In the first section, beginningfor the support of Mercer's Hospital,
and the Charitable Infirmary, on after the overture-with the tenor
Monday, the twelfth of April, will aria, Comfort Ye My People, and
be performed at the Musick Hall concluding with the chorus, His
in Fishamble Street, Mr. Handell's Yoke Is Easy, we hear principally the
grand new oratorio, called The Mes- prophecies concerning the coming of
siah, in which the gentlemen of the the Redeemer.
The second part brings us face to
choirs of both cathedrals will assist,
with some concertos on the organ face, so to speak, with Christ. Beby Mr. Handel!. Tickets to be had at hold the Lamb of God Which Taketh
the Musick Hall and at Mr. Neal's Away the Sin of the World is the
in Christ Church Yard at half-a- solemn opening chorus. But not all
are ready to receive the Son of Man,
guinea each."
A large audience was expected. and therefore we hear later the aria
But the recently erected auditorium, for bass, Why Do the Nations So
located in a fashionable section of Furiously Rttge Together? In the end,
the city, was normally capable of seat- we are assured in the exulting Halleing only 600 persons. Therefore, on lujah Chorus that the great work of
April 10, a notice appeared asking atonement has been accomplished,
the ladies to come without their and that the King of Kings and the
hoops. They graciously agreed to do Lord of Lords shall reign forever
so, and the space gained in this way and ever. Concerning the composienabled 700 to attend the concert. tion of this majestic outpouring,
The receipts amounted to about 400 Handel himself quoted the words of
pounds. It is reported that the chorus St. Paul, "Whether I was in my
itself numbered about fourteen men body or out of my body as I wrote
it I know not. God knows.'' His
and six boys.
A second· performance was given mood was so exultant while the inon June 3 "at the particular desire spiring music came from his pen
of the nobility and gentry." Since that, when later describing his feelat this time of the year the filled ings, he declared, "I did think I
auditorium would have been likely to did see all heaven before me and the
be almost unbearably stuffy, a pane great God Himself."
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In the third part, we have a confession of faith. Here occurs the
sublime aria, I Know that My Redeemer Liveth, which is known and
loved the world over. We are told
that "since by man came death, by
man came also the resurrection from
the dead." We hear the magnificent
bass solo, The Trumpet Shall Sound,
with a stirring trumpet obligato. And
in conclusion the chorus bursts forth
in that jubilant prean of praise, assurance, and thanksgiving, the Amen
Chorus-certainly one of the noblest
and most impressive utterances in
the entire domain of sacred song.
Amazingly enough, The Messiah,

in its original form, was completed
in only twenty-four days. But it
would be a serious mistake to imagine that the oratorio was dashed
off in a haphazard manner. Handel
usually worked with almost unbelievable swiftness; yet he was too
painstaking and too conscientious in
his composing to affix his name to
anything that would give even the
slightest impression of having been
carelessly done. The air for soprano,
How Beautiful Are the Feet of Them
That Preach the Gospel of Peace, is
said to have been rewritten no less
than four times before the master
was satisfied.

Recent Recordings
MOUSSORGSKY. Pictures at an
Exhibition. Orchestrated from the original piano score by Lucien Cailliet and
played by the Philadelphia Symphony
Orchestra under Eugene Ormandy.Those who are acquainted with the
clever Maurice Ravel's orchestral version of these wonderful tone paintings
from the pen of the great Moussorgsky
will naturally be inclined to approach
Mi:. Cailliet' s treatment with some degree of diffidence. But they will soon
discover that the new orchestration is
the work of a master. Mr. Ormandy
conducts the vivid and cunningly
wrought sketches with rare skill. Victor Album M-442.
EDVARD HAGERUP GRlEG. Quartet in G
Minor, 0 pus 27. The Budapest String
Quartet-That Grieg was essentially
a miniaturist is clearly borne out by
the fragmentary character of his works
in the larger forms . His one and only
quartet, while not knit together with
anything approaching the phenomenal

MODESTE

skill of a Beethoven, is rich in strikingly harmonic coloration as well as in
captivating melodic content. The Norwegian may not have been a logician
in the matter of composition; but it
would be nothing short of foolhardy to
deny that he was a lyric poet of extraordinary ability. Victor Album M465.
JOHANNES BRAHMS. Symphony No. 1, in
C Minor. The Vienna Philharmonic
Orchestra under Bruno Walter. Symphony No. 4, in E Minor. The London Symphony Orchestra under Felix
Weingartner .-Memorable
performances of two great and massively eloquent symphonies. Both Herr Walter
and Herr Weingartner are fully able to
unfold the compelling power and
majesty of the compositions. Victor
Album M-470 and Columbia Album
335.

Symphony No.
5, in C Minor. The Berlin Philharmonic Orchestra under Wilhelm Furt-

LUDWIG VAN BEBTHOVE .

I

Courtuy of Le Louvre, Paris

The stone relief of Saint John, the Baptist, preaching, is one
of the earliest works of Germain Pilon. It is a fragment of
the shrine in Grands-Augustins' church .
The inscription is the quotation of Isaiah XL as found in
Saint Matthew III.

The most beautiful treatments of the Virgin and
Child are those which show
her, not with the lofty and
goddess-like treatment of
former times, but in that
form, presented here,
which Mrs. Jameson calls
The Mater Amabilis.
This is a statue of painted
stone from the middle of
the X I century and comes
from the private oratory of
a castle in France.

Co11rlts) of Le

Lo11irt,

Paris

I

Another of the gracious
madonnas of the early XVI
century from Rouvroy in
France. The child receives
the greatest prominence in
all these lovely oratory and
private chapel statues.

Co11r/tJJ of Lt Lo11irt, Paris

The exceptional delicacy of
this sta.tue from Couasnori
at Olivet could be achieved
only in the fineness and
beauty of marble. Made
originally for a marriage
altar it was used later in
the private chapel of the
castle.

Courtny of

u

Loutrt, Paris

A very notable and striking
Mater Amabilis in the
modern manner is this simple treatment by Gualino,
made for a Normandy
chapel. The emphasis on
the welcoming Child moves
the Virgin into the background. There has been a
very marked increase of interest in small statues of
the Madonna in recent
years.

L' Art

Rtligt11x
Artha11d

Modtrnt-.

Photo by Toriello, Chicago

One of the genuine art treasures found in a Chicago home.
The Madonna was presumably modelled and cast by Andrea
della Robbia and was for some years in the collection of the
Castiglione in Vienna.

The Hearn Collection, 1908

The most delicate carving was done in ivory for various devotional purposes. We present a triptych in the best manner
of the early XVI century. In a height of ten and a width of
twelve inches, there is shown a complete ativity and a total
of forty-three figures, as well as eighteen lines of tiny incriptions.

I

L' Art Religeux Moderne-B. Arthaud

A modern window treatment of the Nativity. It embodies the
best stained glass traditions and avoids all perspective. The
entire emphasis has been placed on the figures with no regard for reality and naturalness. The simple grace of Mary's
hands should be noted especially.
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waengler.-A sturdy and scholarly performance under the baton of the outstanding conductor of present-day Germany. Serious-minded students of
music always discover something new
in the marvelous Fifth. Victor Album
M-426.
ALEXANDER BORODIN. Dances of the Polovetzki Maidens, from the opera, Prince
Igor. The Philadelphia Symphony Orchestra under Leopold Stokowski.Elemental savagery surges through this
music. The dances are played by the
Philadelphians with £re and gorgeous
tonal opulence. Victor Album M-499.
JOHANN SEBASTIAN BACH. Sonata No. 1,
in G Major. Played by Ernst Victor
Wolff, harpsichord, and Janos Scholz,
viola da gamba.-This beautiful work
is mentioned frequently enough in histories and biographies but is rarely
brought to the concert stage. It is performed with sterling musicianship. Columbia Album X-104.
ROBERT SCHUMANN. Fantasia, Opus 17.
Played by Wilhelm Bachaus. Kreisleriana, Opus 16. Played by Alfred Cortot.-Superb performances of two
works which are impressively lofty
peaks in the imposing mountain range
of German romanticism. The Kreisleriana is based on a novel by Theodor
Amadeus Hoffmann and is largely
autobiographical in character. Victor
Albums M-463 and M-493.
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The first book
of the Preludes. Played by Alfred Cortot.-The titles of these exquisitely
beautiful tone pictures are: Dance of
the Maidens of D elphi, Sails, The
Wind Over the Plain, Sounds and Perl umes Drift in the Evening Air, The
Hills of Anacapri, Foot/ alls in the
Snow, What the West Wind Saw, The
Maid with the Flaxen Hair, The Interrupted Serenade, The Engulfed
Cathedral, Dance of Puck, and Minstrels. Of Debussy one can truthfully
say what the eminent scholar, F. W. H.
Myers, said of the Roman poet, Virgil: "He is a master of that mysterious
~ power, which, by mere arrangement of
sound, can convey an emotion which
no one could have predicted beforehand, and which no known laws can
explain." Besides, the great French
master was one of the important path.finders in the field of piano technic.
Victor Album M-480.
JOHANN SEBASTIAN BACH. Ruh't Wo hl,
Ihr Heiiigen Gebeine, from the
Johannespassion. The chorus of the
Berlin Academy of Music and the orchestra of the Berlin College of Instrumentalists under the direction of
Prof. Fritz Stein.- A praiseworthy rendition of a chorus which shows us how
graphically the great Bach could give
expression to deepfelt emotion. Victor
disc 12331.

CLAUDE ACHILLE DEBUSSY.

"Our society is so imbued with the belief that happiness
consists in financial success that men do not realize how much
they are losing, and bow much richer their lives might be if
they cared less for money."-BERTRAND AND DoRA R USSELL

VERSE
A Manger Song
Angels, angels,
More softly now let the viols sing
And the flutes and lutes,
With the trumpet and the mandolins.
Quietly, quietly,
Let your anthems trail to the stars
And be lost in the light.
Angels, angels,
With a lullaby melt His crying.
. . . He sleeps. He smiles.
HELEN MYRTIS LANGE

Manger Musings
Bleak the wintry scene and bare;
And bare and bleak
The stabled hostel of Thy birth,
Thou most high Son of God.
Cold the winds on freezing hills ;
And, like them chill,
The selfish hearts Thy flame must touch,
Thou burning Torch of Love.
Brown and dead the rustling grass;
But not less dead
The futile lives Thou must make live,
Thou new-born Prince of Life.
Soft the white and errant flake;
How gentler still
Shall be the wooing of Thy Word,
Thou Preacher to the Poor.
Scant Thy bed, Thy cradle poor;
And scant and poor
The years to be, 0 homeless One-Thou Heir of Heaven and Earth.

so
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Beats Thy wail upon the night;
But who will soothe
Thy pain where gardened olives loom,
Thou Bearer of all sin ?
Lonely Thou, most princely Babe;
But lonelier still,
Sweat-beaded, drooping on the rood,
Thou Christ of Calvary.
-RICHARD

A.

JESSE

Mary's Cradle Song
Rest and sleep, my Holy Jesus,
May Thy slumbers peaceful be;
Humble cattle soft are lowing,
List! They make a song for Thee.
Sweet clean hay spread in a manger
Cradles Thee, and o'er Thy head,
Rough-hewn rafters of the stable
Make a shelter for Thy bed.
Homage great this night is paid Thee,
Angels sing from Heaven above;
Now, I too, would thank my Father,
For His Priceless Gift of Love.
-VIRGINIA M EIXNER

To Another Mind
I only plod where you race by;
I dully ponder still
What you long since have grasped ;
But sometimes my belated eyes
See wordless beauty walk
Down shadowed, unsuspected paths
Past which you sped on too-swift feet.
RICHARD A. J ESSE

Books-some to be read-some to be pondered
-some to be enjoyed-and some to be closed as
soon as they are opened.

THE LITERARY SCENE
ALL UNSIGNED REVIEWS ARE BY MEMBERS OP THE STAFF

Stardust and Tinsel
CHRISTMAS DAYS. By Joseph C. Lincoln. Coward McCann. 1938. 158
pages. $1.50.
DOZEN years ago we were engaged
in an English Literature class in the
study of the poetry of a bygone age. According to the accepted standards of pedagogy of that, in retrospect, now slightly
tarnished period, we were doing justicepoetic justice, I suppose-to the effusions
of long.dead dreamers by breaking up
their creations into their component parts
of clauses, phrases, objects, subjects and
others which a merciful decade has erased
from my memory. The effect of this on a
class of incipient worshippers of beauty
in nature and other manifestations, was
that of a series of sledge-hammer blows
on painted china cups. The pages flicked
by in that thousand page volume. Then
came a day when a pince-nezzed, grayheaded, square-shouldered professor, aided
and abetted by a morning in spring,
opened the book at Ben Johnson's "Drink
to me only with thine eyes" and a shudder
passed through the class. It need not have,
for on that day we had the rare pleasure
of seeing an English professor's soul. He
read the poem through once and let his
eyes wander over the heads of the class
to the tender leaves outside. He read the
poem once more with a sigh and addressed
the spring air musingly, "You see, we
can't do anything with a thing like this.

A
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If we touch it, it loses its beauty as the
dust of a butterfly's wings perishes under
the tenderest caress. It isn't logical. But
it's beautiful. We will now go on to the
next selection."
It is with a like feeling that one who
cherishes the thought of the Christmas season must approach his subject. Varicolored
glass balls will shatter into dust and
strings of tinsel will show unmistakable
signs of tarnish if subjected to too close
scrutiny. There is nothing of logic in a
fir tree or a holly wreath and brought
under the influence of a mind like that
of a professor of English of a decade ago,
they break down into so many particles of
matter. Christmas is-but there, a definition of it is as great a crime as the
parsing of an English love ballad.
In " Christmas Days," Lincoln has recreated the atmosphere of three Christmasses in the life of a Cape Cod seafaring family of the days of sailing vessels. To those who know Cape Cod, New
England Christmas, and Joseph C. Lincoln's lovable characters, no further invitation to read the book is necessary. The
story of loyalty between the two brothers,
of their estrangement over the girl they
both love and their final reconciliation at
a chance and fortunate meeting on the
high seas on the last Christmas day is not
too heavy for its framework of snowy landscapes and evergreen-festooned front parlors, nor for the reader's intellect.
What is it about Christmas that makes
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even a ride on the elevated on Christmas
Eve an adventure filled with high beauty?
Is it that memory's impact on our physical
surroundings is for once so strong that the
veil is lifted from our eyes and we see
with the vision of the eternal ? A wintry
sky is filled with the whirring of angels'
wings and the voices of the city suddenly
take on the cadence of a celestial "Gloria
in excelsis deo." All the noise and confusion of the twentieth century flows together for a brief moment and is distilled
ir.to a whisper lingering over a Judean
plain. Are the winds · of a rock-bound
coast of New England, and the scentladen breezes of tropical shores still the
pulsations which angels' wings set in motion two thousands years ago when they
scattered the stardust of Palestine's sky
to the remotest corners of the earth? And
is it still true, after nineteen centuries of
amateur blood-shed and war, and in the
full light of the twentieth century's proficiency in sending men to destruction, that
the hands of the Prince of Peace clutched
a wisp of his mother's hair in a cradle in
Bethlehem?
What we have in "Christmas Days" is
of the atmosphere not of the essence, of
Christmas. But to the Post-Munich Peace
Pact celebrant of the 1938 Christmas, atmosphere can no longer hold much comfort. From the Western Hemisphere he
looks both East and West over the Atlantic and the Pacific and wonders if the
meek shall really inherit the earth and if
the hungry shall be filled with good
things, if the peacemakers have now begun to be called the children of God and
if the poor in spirit shall soon come into
their benedictions.
"Christmas Days" was not intended to
answer the above questions but we can no
longer look at Christmas with the eyes of
the nineteenth century. And that in itself
is of profound significance. For the arrival of the day when we must, by the
pressure of the world about us, look beyond the outward trappings of our celebration to recapture once more its es-
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sence, heralds an age when men's eyes
will be less clouded with sentiment and
their hearts enlarged by more than the
sight of colored lights.
This is not a review ( like the English professor, I hesitate to lay too heavy a
hand on the ethereal thing Lincoln has
created in "Christmas Days" ) although the
editor may be charitable enough, at Christmas, to let it under the bars. If you want
a quiet two hours, hours which will not
affect your outlook on life, but will give
you an insight into a period when men
could still live their Christmasses on the
surface, then "Christmas Days" will satisfy your need. But whether you read this
book or not, it still remains true that what
happened in Bethlehem twenty centuries
ago will continue to change men's lives
after the meeting in Munich becomes
something which school boys will have to
study from a textbook. Which is by way
of saying on a Christmas day in 1938
the centuries roll back once more and we
see the march of humanity from the
"Gloria" to the "Te Deum" in its proper
perspective. And that is all that finally
matters.

The Old Days
THE HORSE AND BUGGY DOCTOR.
By Arthur H. Hertzler. Harper
Brothers, New York. 1938. 322 pages.
2.75.
EADING The Horse and Buggy Doctor is likely to leave one with a
feeling of amazement that there is anyone
alive to tell the tale, and to shatter any
naive ideas which one may have about the
dark age of medicine being part of a
period long past. It should also bring about
increased respect for that often abused and
caricatured character, the country doctor.
"Pop" Hertzler, in the best Kansas
tradition, was born the son of a farm er.
He grew up during the period when a
doctor's ability was judged by the length
of his beard rather than by the name of
his medical school ; in fact, many of them
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had never seen the inside of such a school.
Nevertheless, young Hertzler's ambition
to be a doctor came early and -stuck with
him.
The medical schools of that time present a marked contrast to those of the
present. Hertzler chose Northwestern because the entrance requirements were relatively high, at least the equivalent of a
high school course, and the medical course
required attendance for three years of seven
months each. Although the courses lacked
much that is considered indispensable today, the students gained a great deal of
practical knowledge, most of which Hertzler says is still valuable to him. He later
continued his studies by correspondence
courses and by study in Germany.
Probably the most interesting portions
of the book are those which deal with
his early years as a country doctor. Riding
through all kinds of weather in his buggy,
often more than twenty miles on a call,
he had much time for reading and philosophizing. Often he had to take trains over
half the state of Kansas, and more than
once he spent the night in a wayside
station. Encounters with blizzards and
farmer's dogs, and shooting jack-rabbits
sometimes helped to relieve the monotony.
Even after the coming of the automobile,
the doctor's troubles did not end, for there
were the inevitable flat tires and muddy
roads. Horses at least never ran out of
gas, and a man could get some sleep while
the horse found the way home.
Dr. Hertzler's patients are almost as
fascinating as he is. He treated all kinds
for every disease imaginable, and they
appreciated and trusted him. He remarks
with a minimum of bitterness that most
people who called him long distances in
the middle of the night for minor or
imaginary ailments were the ones who
never paid. He also confides that much of
a doctor's efficacy depends upon guesses
and small hoaxes, and on the faith of
the patient.
The doctor's attitude toward churches
bas apparently been somewhat warped by

the people with whom he has been in
contact. He admits that he has not been
to church for many years because in 1897,
when he almost died of typhoid, he found
himself worrying more about his insurance
than about his soul. Also, while he was
ill, not one of the church people whom
he had so often attended came to see him.
He supposes, however, that churches are
good or bad according to the people in
them.
Dr. Hertzler places much emphasis on
the human touch. Because he feels that
this would be lost in socialized medicine,
he is opposed to such socialization. If all
doctors were like Hertzler, socialized
medicine would not be necessary. Unfortunately, all doctors are not.
The greatest appeal of The Horse and
Buggy Doctor is in its basic honesty. Dr.
Hertzler writes in a straightforward manner, with little of what could be called
literary style. He makes no pretences and
is at his best when debunking some of
the pet foibles of his own profession. He
has a high conception of his calling, but
he is not blind to its deficiencies. "Never
be late to a meal," his motto which he
chose when he left school, expresses much
of the homely honesty and mild cynicism
of the doctor. His pet contention, that
women are not the weaker sex, shows
that the man knows what he's talking
about.

America Hits Back
WITH MAU CE TOWARD SOME. By
Margaret Halsey. Simon and Schuster,
New York. 1938. 278 pages. 2.00.
HE subtlety with which the English
have convinced the world in general,
and receptive Americans in particular, of
the remarkable superiority of the British
as a nation is something which can never
be equalled for effectiveness by the blatant
propaganda with which some nations today
advertise their racial merits. In the past
we have heard so much of the British character, English reserve, English literature,
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and British statesmanship that we have
finally been persuaded that these are things
peculiarly English and hopeless of attainment by the lesser mortals of inferior
nations. The English themselves have not
for one moment denoted their superiority,
and this self-confidence has been a big
factor in keeping the faith of others.
Strangely enough, few Americans, with the
exception of an occasional hardy soul like
Mark Twain, have attempted to refute this
legend; in general, we have accepted the
English evaluation of the English, and
gazed in awe ( from a respectful distance)
at that phenomenon of creation, the Englishman.
In With Malict! Toward Some Margaret Halsey reveals herself as another
hardy soul, champion of the abused "you
Americans," and chief debunker of the
English legend.
With Malice Toward Some is the diary
of a woman who arrives in England with
the strange idea that Americans may be
just as good as Englishmen, and perhaps
even better company. The reason for her
being there is that husband Henry, a
young Ph.D., is on a year's exchange professorship at Exeter, which gives her an
excellent opportunity to study the natives
in their own environment.
Miss Halsey's first act upon arriving in
Southampton is to write "parasite" in the
space after "occupation" on an entrance
permit. This is definitely not the thing to
do, but a quick witted official makes
things all right by substituting "housewife," although Miss Halsey pleads for a
compromise on "typhoid carrier." This
gives the reader a faint idea of what to
expect. The author's aptitude for witty
description is unbounded, and she never,
never bores with guidebook outlines. In
fact, she leaves the guidebook reading to
Henry who, she says, "has the common
failing of his profession. He enjoys a
statement twice as much if it appears in
fine print, and anything that turns up in
a footnote ( as almost everything does in
a guidebook) takes on the character of
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divine revelation. Thanks to this amiable
weakness of his, the Cromwells and Lauds
and Amy Robsarts and Sir Thomas Mores
come to me all cleaved up and laid out
neatly on platters, Henry having joyfully
done the pioneer work of hacking them
out of their matrix of negligible scientists,
obscure poets, Saxon Chronicles, and Field
Marshal Haig."

AND

SO, leaving the technicalities to
Henry, Miss Halsey proceeds merrily
along with descriptive emphasis on English climate, food, clothes, and ladies and
gentlemen. The constant rain makes England what she calls a "dim aquarium of
a country," but the beautiful greenness of
everything and the luxurious vegetation
make up for this. "A visitor so disposed
( she writes) could probably see most of
central London by swinging from branch
to branch. The moist climate (in a less
charitable mood, I would have said soggy)
accounts for the greenness and the air of
full-fleshed abundance of these parks, but
that they are so neat and unlittered must
be due at least partly to the instinctive
good manners and considerateness of the
London population. Perhaps also the long
love affair between Englishmen and the
responsive English soil has something to do
with it." English children, whom she
finds most well-mannered in comparison
with American progressive school products, English scenery, and the English
"ungentry," she finds delightful. English
food, Englishwomen's clothes, and English gentry are not so favorably looked
upon.
A side trip to Sweden and orway
gives us a good look at Stockholm, especially interesting from the point of view
of one who is not a sociologist or a
socialist. "When it comes to civic selfrespect, Stockholm makes ew York seem
like an Iroquois village. It does not ...
trail wretchedly off into shanties and little
houses of heartbreaking u liness. . . .
Sometimes it stops with a nnal flourish
of co-operative apartment houses for work-
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men-neat, new-looking buildings ranged
along the tops of cliffs with the omnipresent Swedish forests at their back doors.
One reads that there are no slums in Stockholm, and certainly there are no slums that
can be discovered in a single day of looking for them . . . riding and walking and
taking ferries around Stockholm, you grow
more and more convinced that this is what
is meant by civilization."
With Malice Toward Some has been
called the funniest book of the year, and
it is undoubtedly that. We could go on
endlessly quoting passages which rolled
us in the aisles. But Miss Halsey's humor
is never cruel. Her insight into the humor
of a situation is a rare thing and her
description of the funny side of things
perfect, but she does not deliberately try
to hurt anyone, and I doubt whether even
the English can take offense. Occasionally,
perhaps, her descriptive expressions are
not as ladylike as they might be. The book
has, of course, no social significance, unless the English, discovering that some
one has at last seen through them, decide
to treat us as human beings and not just
tolerate us as "you Americans." But in
these times when every second book published has some sort of social significance
it is rather a relief to get away from it
all and enjoy a good hearty laugh.

Pious Swindlers
THE POLITICOS. By Matthew Josephson.
Harcourt, Brace and Company, New
York. 1938. 760 pages. 4.50.
HERE is a deep-seated American feeling that no politician's campaign
promises are to be trusted. Perhaps voters
in France and England and Czechoslovakia
have the same feeling, but none of the
voters in these countries have had quite
the same array of second-rate politicians
with which the United States has been
afflicted. On the other hand, the average
American may for a time be gulled by the
blue-sky promises of a Townsend or a
Huey Long or a Eugene Talmadge, but in
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the end he either votes the politician in
or out, and turns to the sports page.
The Politicos records the pathetic adventures of as large a collection of secondrate, boodle-grabbing politicians as ever
dominated America for thirty-five and more
years. Not so long ago every schoolboy
and schoolgirl was taught to revere the
men who dominated the ballot boxes from
1865 until the turn of the century. Today
almost everyone sees these frail politicos
for what they really were: pious swindlers
of a gullible public. Matthew Josephson
presents the spectacle of America's democratic processes subservient to the rise of
the so-called robber barons: Frick, Havemeyer, Mellon, Rockefeller, and Morgan.
Io the period beginning with Andrew
Johnson and running up to McKinley's
election government lost its prime function
of determining policy for all the people.
Government was made the willing tool of
office-grabbers, ward heelers, and just ordinary crooks in the hire of rising corporations. The late Teapot Dome scandal is a
mild tea party compared with the New
York Customs House scandals during the
Grant regime. There is a strong array of
evidence to prove that the eight-year Grant
Administration is one of the most malodorous episodes in American history.
Io the pages of this book Matthew
Josephson describes the turbulent days
after the Civil War when Andrew Johnson's policy of reconciliation was overridden by the horde of boot-licking Reconstruction politicians. The famous Bill
of Rights Amendment, ostensibly establishing Civil Rights for the freedmen, was
in reality "a means of protection for the
government and the orth." It is ironical
that a later Supreme Court interpreted the
Fourteenth Amendment to cover the rights
of monopoly capitalism.
Josephson tells the unsavory story of
the various advisers of Republican presidents during this era. Roscoe Conklin and
James G. Blaine, to name two of them,
were president-makers and at the same time
deft in the art of extracting money from
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corporations. Under Conklin's leadership
Hamilton Fish, secretary of state under
a Federal judgeship in New York was
Grant, may have been dull and uninpriced at $15,000 and a seat in Congress
spired, the fact remains that Fish attempted
at $4,000. James G. Blaine tried several
to bring America's foreign policy to a
times to achieve the presidential nominahigh level. He is almost splenetic in his
tion and once the presidency. Somehow
account of Cleveland. He paints Mcthe voters had grown wary.
Kinley as a smiling puppet jerked around
Add to all these political misadventures
by a dom ineering Mark H anna.
The book would be completely disthe rapid rise of the great financiers and
heartening if it did not contain the porindustrialists. Jay Gould promoted the
Northern Pacific Railroad, and the Credit
trait of Governor Altgeld of Illinois, that
Mobilier scandal rocked America's financial
"Forgotten Eagle," whose pardon of the
structure. During all these years, from
Haymarket victims was a courageous stand
Grant, through the terms of Garfield,
for justice practically unparalleled in reArthur, and Cleveland, the sporadic efforts
cent American history. What modern govat Civil Service reform remained minute
ernor would dare to pardon T om Mooney
or, not so long ago, Sacco and Vanzetti?
attacks against an overwhelming corrupAnother bright spot in the book is the
tion. Josephson labels the entire reform
movement The Comedy of Reform. Roscoe
account of the rise of Populism under the
Conklin delivered himself as follows about
leadership of such men as Coin Harvey,
General John W eaver, Ignatius Donnelly,
the reformers, "Parties are not built up
by department, or by ladies' magazines,
and William J ennings Bryan.
or gush!" Schurz, Trumbull, Curtis, and
DESPITE several ill uminating and interGreeley had little or no influence. Their
esting passages, Josephson has not
appeals for reform were greeted with
written a new book in the sense in which
raucous laughter.
F. J . Turner wrote new American history.
The Politicos moves on through the
His learned references to Marx, Engels,
dramatic Hayes-Tilden election contest, the
and Robert Michel's Z ur Soziologie des
dull Gar.field and Arthur terms, gives a
Parteiwesens in d er Modernen Demodetailed account of the unhappy Cleveland
kratie fall flat and cannot be made to
regime, and closes with an account of the
hitch harmoniously with the American
rise of Mark Hanna, whose ability as a
scene. T hat there is a connection between
party manager has never been equalled,
the theories of these men and the rise of
and the Populist revolt against the Reindustrial America no one denies. But
publican party. It is hardly to be wonJosephson unconsciously gives the impresdered that Henry Adams fled the stench
sion that he has not thoroughly digested
and sought comfort in the XII century.
the current fashion of the Marxist interMatthew Josephson attempts to link
pretation of history. One feels that twenty
the rise and fall of the politicians with
years ago he might have used the Freudian
the various economic developments of the
method of approach. The period he atage. He runs into danger when, for extempts to cover is too long. There are too
ample, he claims that Lincoln was a conmany men and events to be treated adescious proponent of revolutionary capitalquately. T his is not to argue against a
ism or calls Bryan a proletarian. He
reading of the book. Those who want a
contrad icts himself when he insists that
one-volume history of a period in Amerithe life of a politician depends upon the
can life when men's ultimate loyalties ere
favor of the voter but on another page
not to the government but to the party
maintains that the politicos followed solely
should read The Politicos. The dull spo
the dictates of finance capitalism. He is also
may be skipped, and the remaining pasunfair in some of his portraits.
hile
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sages will furnish instructive and enlightening reading for the patriot.

An Old Problem
ORIGINS OF THE GOSPELS. By Floyd
V. Filson. The Abingdon Press. 1938.
212 pages. $2.00.
VERY student of the New Testament
knows that there is a striking similarity between the Gospels according to
Matthew, Mark, and Luke. Many of the
materials found in Mark are also found
in Matthew or in Luke and sometimes in
both. That is why they are called "synoptic Gospels" that is to say, Gospels which
together see the same facts and events in
the life of Jesus.
New Testament students have wondered
why this is so. They feel St. Luke gives
them a clue to the right answer in what
he states at the beginning of the Gospel:
"For as much as many have taken in hand
to set forth in order a declaration of those
things which are most surely believed
among us, even as they delivered them
unto us, which from the beginning were
eye-witnesses, and ministers of the word·
it seemed good to me also, having hacl
perfect understanding of all things from
the very first, to write unto thee in order
most excellent Theophilus, that tho~
mightest know the certainty of those
things, wherein thou hast been instructed."
These words of the evangelist would seem
to indicate conclusively that he studied
and gathered source materials before writing his Gospel. Most students of the
New Testament have the opinion that the
Gospel according to St. Mark was the first
of Gospels to be written and that both
Matthew and Luke used the Markan materials when they wrote their Gospels.
Since Matthew and Luke each contain
materials not found in Mark, the New
Testament students assume that Matthew
and Luke each had some special sources
to which they individually had access
Luke, for instance, to the stories of John'~
and Christ's birth and to the parables
found in Luke 10-19. Thus they believe
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the similarities and dissimilarities in these
Gospels can be most satisfactorily explained.
It is apparent from the very nature of
the problem that opinions concerning Gospel origins may differ widely and that
they will often be quite subjective in character. Hence, no one can here speak with
finality. This does not mean, however, we
are persuaded, that such studies are altogether without value. Personal experience
prevents us from agreeing to such a position. It is equally impossible for us to
share the more extreme view of the author,
who holds that no one has "a right to
preach ( the Gospels) without a working
hypothesis" concerning their origins and
that "any view of the Gospels which seeks
only their homiletical and devotional values is superficial" ( page 140). We rather
subscribe to the author's quotation on page
144 that the Gospels are "popular writings, intended to serve the practical needs
and interests of an unpretentious group
of people." Since this is not a scientific
theological journal we shall refrain from
commenting on the author's views with
reference to miracles or New Testament
Introductory problems, as, for instance, the
authorship of the Fourth Gospel.
The author has had the needs of the
pastor in mind and manifests a sympathetic understanding of a pastor's difficulty to remain abreast in the various fields
of theological scholarship. It was his desire to present in this volume the most
important theories with reference to Gospel
origins and to state his own views concerning these theories. We believe that he has
succeeded admirably in performing his
task and are confident that anyone who is
interested in questions of ew Testament
Introduction, New Testament text criticism, and Gospel origins will find this a
very useful book.

Lasting Conquest
TRIUMPH OVER PAIN. By Rene FiilopMiller. Translated from the French by
Eden and Cedar Paul. Illustrated. The
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Bobbs-Merrill Company, New York.
1938. 407 pages. $3.50.
E HAD this book lying on a table
when some friends visited in our
home. One of the ladies, looking at the
title, asked, "Is that something new on
Christian Science?" Well, it isn't. In fact
it is just the opposite. The book gives an
account of the efforts and successes of the
medical profession at alleviating human
suffering, particularly in surgery and dentistry. At first blush this might seem to indicate that the book is a dry rehearsal of
scientific data, interesting only to the specialist, and the fifteen-page bibliography
in the back of the book and a very worthwhile index would seem to bear out this
impression: but the very contrary is true.
In fact the volume is so well-written the
story so dramatically portrayed, that we
had a task on our hands to read it for review in these pages, as every member of
the family was trying to read it at the same
time as this reviewer; and when that
family contains seven members over four~een, you can imagine what a tug-of-war
1t was to get one's chance at the book.
We finally finished the volume and while
we naturally cannot subscribe to every
statement in it, we do want to give it
our whole-hearted recommendation.
The author tells us that his book is the
outcome of personal experience of pain
and the desire to recount mankind's arduous struggle against the mighty forces of
pain-one of the boldest adventures of the
h~man mind and resulting in a brilliant
victory of science. He says: "To liberate
mankind from pain, heaven and hell were
opened; heroic courage, profound sympa~Y, and the spirit of self-sacrifice prov.1ded the aureole; while perfervid ambition, sordid avarice, and futile hunger for
fame tarnished the quest. Amid a drama
of passions unchained, the redemption of
sufferers was prepared."
Imagine a patient, suffering intense
agony, coming to a doctor's office, late at
night, for treatment, and when the doctor
calls his assistant, the latter entering the
room laughing like a silly fool, apparently
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making sport of the patient, who leaves in
high dudgeon. Then, some time later, in
the same doctor's office, both doctor and
apprentice insult another visitor by their
clownish antics and foolish laughter. How
could the uninitiated know that Dr. Borlase and Davy, his assistant, were experimenting with an anesthetic, the ultimate
use of which would revolutionize the science of surgery and dentistry?
Or imagine a young chemist's apprentice at Paderborn, setting himself to the
task of unlocking the mystery of opium's
soporific effects, and after a number of experiments on mice, rats, and dogs, inviting three young friends to help him by
taking at short intervals three doses of a
half-grain each of Sertiirner's powder, the
party ending up with the quartet sound
asleep, having taken twice the amount of
morphine today regarded as a maximum
dose, and the three friends awaking from
their stupor hours later, too scared to permit themselves to be further used as human guinea pigs by the young apprentice.
By these and other equally dangerous
and dramatic experiments, little by little,
scientific research led to the discovery and
proper use of anesthetics. Fulop-Miller
unfolds the story from the earliest times.
Though the centenary of anesthesia will
not be celebrated until 1942, the desire
to alleviate human suffering under the
surgeon's knife and hack-saw goes back
far beyond a hundred years. One of the
earliest methods for the relief of pain was
surgery. Implements have been found dating from the dawn of history showing that
surgery was practiced, even though with
the technique of a butcher, thousands of
years ago. But the cure was so horrible
that it was applied only as a last resort.
The illustrations in the book show vividly
how during the Middle Age and down
to the eighteenth century operations were
performed while strong men held the arm
and legs of the screaming victims. arcotics of various sorts were tried and then
forgotten. As famous a theologian an
scholar as Raymond J.ull, in the thirteenth
century, discovered ether and called it

60

The CRESSET

"sweet vitriol." Paracelsus, in the sixteenth
century, also found that it had a soporific
effect and recommended its use in painful
operations. But nothing came of these
discoveries. They were buried in learned
tomes and forgotten.
Modern chemistry finally opened the
way. In the list of illustrious experimenters, we find such names as Priestley, Humphry Davy, Faraday, Hickmann, Sertiirner,
and others. Then came WiIIiam Thomas
Green Morton, a dentist with ambitions,
who succeeded in making the use of ether
effective, and in 1846, at the Massachusetts
General Hospital, administered the anesthetic for the first official painless operation in the world. Yet he died unrewarded,
only partiaily appreciated, and harassed by
petty lawsuits of rivals who would take
the honor of his discovery to themselves.
S. Weir MitcheII later wrote these impassioned lines i.i Morton's memory:
How did we thank him? Ah! no joybells rang,
No preans greeted, and no poets sang;
No cannons thundered from the guarded
strand
This mighty victory to a grateful land !
We took the gift so humbly, simply given,
And, coldly selfish-left our debt to
Heaven.
How shaII we thank him? Hush! A gladder hour
Has struck to him; a wiser, juster power
Shall know full well how fitly to reward
The generous soul that found the world
too hard.
All those who vied with each other for
the honor of Morton's discovery came to
tragic ends. Wells, in despair, committed
suicide in prison. Long was an embittered
old man when death struck him down as
he was about to administer ether. Morton's
death was by a stroke. Jackson's hate of
Morton brought him to a lunatic asylum.
The author says: "We are almost forced to
believe that a mysterious doom, like that
of a Greek tragedy, rested upon those
whose lives were devoted to the Conquest

of Pain. All of them without exceptio,1
paid for their quest in health, happiness,
repose, or reason."
The last chapters of the book are given
over to Simpson's discovery of the use
of chloroform for the alleviation of the
pains of childbirth, to further discoveries of anesthetics, as cocaine, novocaine,
and the like, and to the improvements
in the method of administering ether.
The author, Rene Fulop-Miller, is a
Hungarian scholar who has written a
number of notable books, including Rasputin, the Holy Devil. The publishers also
inform us that a motion picture is to be
made from his account of Dr. Morton's
discovery.

Child Psychology
CHARACTER, GROWTH, EDUCATION. By Fritz Kunkel, M.D., Transl.
from the German by Barbara KeppelCompton and Basil Druitt. J. B. Lippincott Co., Philadelphia. 1938. 348
pages. $3.50.
HILD guidance, or therapeutic education, deals with the problems presented by "difficult" children, that is to
say, children who are in some way definitely unadjusted to life though their lack
of adjustment is not sufficient to call for
the application of psychotherapy. Dr.
Kunkel is recognized, both here and in
Europe, as one of the outstanding workers in this field. This is the fifth of his
books to be translated into English.
There are various schools of child
guidance. The problems to which they
address themselves are the same for all,
being set by the children in question, but
the psychological interpretation given the
problems varies and, in consequence, the
treatment accorded them. The most widely
known interpretations are associated with
the names of Freud, Jung, and Adler. Dr.
Kiinkel's approach, which he calls WePsychology, is related to that of Jung, but
such interpretations of others as the author
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considers justified are also given a place.
For Klinkel, the all-important problem in
the character development that takes place
as a human being grows to maturity, is
the proper adjustment of the inner and
outer life to each other. To the extent
that such adjustment does not take place,
difficulties and deviations from the normal arise, these difficulties being most
frequent in the areas of adjustment to
other persons.
The normal process of development,
according to We-Psychology, proceeds as
follows. The infant does not recognize
itself as an individual, an I, an ego: it
forms an undifferentiated unity with the
mother (the Primal-We). But before long,
say in the second or third year, some experience brings home to the child the fact
that it is a being distinct from its mother:
the child discovers its ego, and the PrimalWe collapses. Individual choice and responsibility come more and more to be accepted, and the child develops in the direction of egocentricity: it centers its world
increasingly about itself. With the approach to maturity a new We ( the Ripening-We) comes into being-with a companion, a mate, or some group-and the
child becomes progressively socialized.
These phases, of course, as in all organic
change, overlap. The various character difficulties arise when the normal course
of development has been unduly hastened
or retarded, or has, in some way, been deflected, and correction consists in reeducating the individual in such a manner as to
replace the undesirable attiudes by normal
ones. The technique that is employed for
this purpose is presented in the form of
numerous case studies.
The book is divided into four parts,
the first three dealing with the problems of
character development in their temporal
order: early childhood, school period, adolescence. The fourth part concerns itself
with child guidance, that is, with practical measures for the correction of incipient failings. Parents and others who are
responsible for the well-being of children
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should carry away valuable insights and
suggestions if they study the book seriously and master its viewpoint. To this
reviewer, who had not previously met with
We-Psychology, the system appears plausible, consistent, and sane. Here and there
a point seems rather far-fetched, but there
are no such fantastic flights as one finds
with the Freudians. Two German peculiarities are in evidence: a flair for terminology, and lack of an index.
We were struck, among other things,
with the case of a high school senior who
"used to maintain that the devil had invented religious education in order to
snatch as many souls as possible from
God. He found that the instruction of today was an inspired system for finally
alienating the student from the material
of study; that the Bible was an amazingly
living, attractive work to read, and that
it was astonishing how thoroughly the
teaching profession succeeded once and
for all in rendering it distasteful to the
growing generation." This boy, of course,
gained his impressions in the state schools
of Germany, but the phenomenon of a
Bible devitalized through lifeless pedantry
is not restricted to the land of the Teutons.

Return to Sanity
LETTERS TO PHILIPPA. By Dorothea
Brande. $heed and Ward, New York.
1937. 151 pages. 1.50.
HE TITLE of this book might read,
"Letters to the Youth of Today."
Philippa, a girl of eighteen, attending a
woman's college, is seeking what is best
in literature and the motion picture. She
has been influenced by a Miss Grier, a
young progressive teacher, whom Philippa
ardently admires, and who might be on
any faculty-"a hater of all tradition and
a crier-up of all new things ... a thousand
like her in schools, in the press, even in
the pulpits, still expound their glamorou ,
specious views in the name of enlightenment to hundreds of thousands of young
people."
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In these letters, written to her godchild three years ago, Dorothea Brande,
author of Wake up and Live and at one
time Circulation Manager of the American Mercury, presents a brilliant analysis
of modern authors, their ways and works,
and the movies, on the basis of her conception of fundamental truths and a thorough knowledge of literature. She, furthermore, offers critical guidance for a
background of good, solid reading.
Dorothea Brande represents the Roman
Catholic philosophy of life. It guides her
judgments and determines her preferences.
In her commendation of Sigrid Undsets'
convictions she expresses her own-faith
in God, in the freedom of the will, in the
actuality of sin, redemption, and damnation; a belief in the sanctity of marriage
and the inviolability of the home, in :esponsibility, and in submission to spiritual
authority. What is most enlightening is
to find an excellent literary analysis which
actually judges modern writers by these
basic criteria of truth. When one has recognized and evaluated her Roman Catholic predilections, her book can be highly
recommended as an illuminating and
thoughtful view of the modern literary
scene.

~THOUGH the letters were written
three years ago, the author found it
useless to replace the books about which
the letters were written with more recent
novels, because these, too, would be out-ofdate within a few short weeks. The fact
that even the titles of many of the popular novels of three years ago have no "reminiscential clang" in their readers of that
day illustrates the ephemeral nature of the
books. The scene has not changed in any
significant way since the letters were written. The author explains that a wide acquaintance with modern novels has not
convinced her that we have escaped from
under the yoke that bad philosophy or no
philosophy has laid upon us. An introductory letter brings her earlier criticisms of
motion pictures into line with more mod-

ern releases wherever this was necessary.
In the first group of letters the author
evaluates many of the more popular authors. One may not agree with her analysis
of every author, but that does not detract from the soundness of her views.
Any book which undermines Christianity
is condemned. Although she discusses
books individually, some are grouped into
classifications which every reader will easily
recognize, for example, "The thinly concealed autobiographies of blighted lives"
which blame some factor-religion, mother,
or society-for a wrecked life. Since the
authors were living at the time the book
was written and usually successful, they
cannot be taken too seriously. Every season brings the books in which known
facts, usually about some great figure, are
interpreted according to the writer's own
school of psychology or economics, such
as Rebecca West's St. Augustine, to which
Miss Brande devotes an entire chapter in
the closing sections of her book. In many
books of today the authors consider us as
"Poor Little Humanity"-blundering about
blindly, hurting ourselves and each other,
our courage dwindled to a gallant gesture,
our capacity for heroism forgotten or denied. . . . You will meet, as well, another
large cast of Poor Little Humanities "hiding their pain behind gentleness or flippancy."
A few of the criticisms of individual
authors in these first letters are worthy of
more than passing attention. Gertrude B.
Stern writes with engaging brilliance but
"continues to fob off ingenuity on us in
place of true imagination." Sinclair Lewis
is not a master of satire because he does
not envisage an order of society better
than the one he is deriding, which, in the
author's opinion, is necessary for a great
satirist. The Waughs, Cowards, Hemingways . . . "are writers who in a simpler
age would have written rather boyishly
precious books about 'playing the game.'
Born into our sophisticated day they have
refined the formula. They now hold that
there is no game to play . ... Their books
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remind one of the Caucus Race in Alice;
each character begins running when he
wants to and likes."
After a nearly fruitless search for good
modern novels this letter ends, "I will
send you Aldous Huxley if you will read
Thomas Love Peacock ; I will send you
such things as H. G. Wells' Men Like
Gods if you will read Thomas More's
Utopia,· you shall have all the Proust
you can absorb after a while spent conscientiously with Henry James ; I will even
send you Every Woman if you will read
Defoe's Moll Flanders and Roxana."
Throughout the letters the author's indictment of Miss Grier's blind worship of the
modern and her condemnation of the traditional can be summarized in Miss
Brande's counsel to Philippa, " How are
you going to practice discrimination in
literature when you do not know the
heights and depths which English prose
can reach? . . . Any truly good book is
rooted in the literature which already exists." This solid conviction guides the author's suggestions for the reading which will
make for an appreciation of good books.
SOME of the modern novelists whom the
author recommends to Phllippa in
these first letters are: Charles \Williams,
whose books are published in England;
Sigrid Undset; Willa Cather; Sheila KayeSmith; L. A. G. Strong; some of Martin
Armstrong; Walter de la Mare; the short
stories of A. E. Coppard; and selected
titles from Robert Nathan. R. C. Hutchinson is recommended. The Flowering
Thorn, by Margery Sharp, the author likes
completely. She considers it a good light
novel, contemporary, possibly ephemeral,
but sound to the core. It is this reviewer's
opinion that, although this is true, it is
essentially a woman's story and one that
would hold little interest for a man.
The letter on melodrama is startling.
The author believes the detective-mystery
story to be our present-day fictional classic. You may not agree with her, but her
reasons for such a statement bear study
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and reflection. In the detective-mystery
story of today men and women act humanly, they still are heroic, and honest
words like good, evil, sin, crime, retribution, remorse, punishment, and responsibility are used as mankind has always used
them. When Dorothea Brande made this
discovery she found that Mr. Chesterton
had made it long before. He says, "They
( the detective-mystery stories) are probably the only books that are still built on
the traditional plan of truth and honor as
understood by all the great civilizations of
the past. All the rest are more or less
persuasive apologies for perjury or more
or less attractive presentations of betrayal."
Even this field is invaded by authors
like Dashiell Hammett, whose latest novel,
The Thin Man, presents murder as hardly
more reprehensible than dancing and the
tracking of criminals as no more than a
game of wits. But the author believes the
average man demands healthier fare. She
recommends the stories of Mrs. Belloc
Lowndes without reservation. In her books
"the disasters and dangers arise, as they
do in life, from flaws within the very
characters who are to be asked to meet
them." Books by G. K. Chesterton, and
the "not quite mystery stories" of Hilaire
Belloc are also unreservedly recommended.
Her letter on the movies is an entertaining and keen analysis of some current
pictures. Not that it will reform Hollywood, but it will give the reader some
basis for a critical analysis of any future
picture he may see. It offers criticism
based on a good sense of form, a knowledge of people and their actions, and a
sound philosophy of life. She attributes
the retarded development of the cinema to
the star-system. "A kind of gossipy, pryin
interest in personalities will keep an audience from realizing that the play unreeled
before its eyes is loosely knit, extravagant,
and redundant."
Of particular instruction is the letter
on summer reading. Although the suggestions are offered to Philippa on the assumption that she desires to be a novelist
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and needs a thorough knowledge of literature, they are valuable to anyone in quest
of a cultural background for critical reading. Occasionally lists of books and syllabi
are published as reading guides. Such is a
recent one, Books that Have Shaped the
World, by Fred Eastman, professor in the
Chicago Theological Seminary, in which
he names two hundred books he considers
great or significant, grouped into lists of
biography, classics, drama, and interesting
books of the 19th and 20th centuries. Although the book offers suggestions and
introductory remarks there is no attempt
at an analysis. In Dorothea Brande's Letters to Phi/;ppa the author gives a definite
analysis of the reading matter and offers
critical guidance. Using the two, anyone
may devise a well-rounded course of good
reading.
She advises Philippa to lay aside all
modern novels for that summer, and to purchase three books for a foundation-a Concise Oxford dictionary, no "skimpy little
horror," a Logic of Richard F. Clarke or
George H. Joyce-the logic she thus acquires to be her shield and buckler in her
criticism of contemporary authors-and
William Turner's History of Philosophy.
It is the author's hope that Philippa will
choose the soundest philosophy of all,
"Philosophia Perennis" ( scholasticism),
that she will realize that truth which men
seek in all ages does not change from century to century. For her recreational reading, Philippa is to choose novelists of the
18th century and poets and prose writers
of the 17th. This is the reason given for
that advice: The artists of the 19th century followed the scientists who had become philosophers, interpreters, and
prophets. The artists, accepting the scientists' findings and being more imaginative,
wrote of a world as it must be if God,
authority, humility, and charity were removed from it. "Most of the current
world movements, the philosophies, the
ethics of our day came to us from the
mid-nineteenth century, and most of them
lead to bewilderment, confusion, and

despair." Then follow some recommendations concerning contemporary critical
works. The best introduction to such
criticism is Paul Elmer More's volume of
Shelburne Essays, "The Demon of the
Absolute."
THE closing chapters deal with individual writers and present "literary problems which constantly crop up for consideration." The author discusses Rebecca
West's St. Augustine, which, she points
out, omits St. Augustine's God. Since Miss
West must, however, have some motivation, she substitutes a mother-fixation sex
complex. Dorothea Brande extends to Rebecca West the same indulgence Miss
West offers to St. Augustine-"Augustine's errors were the result of his position in time, and so were not disgraceful."
Mr. Santayana, the literary philosopher,
she admits, writes with ease, suavity, wit,
and penetration. However, "there should
be a second literary philosopher to perform for us on Mr. Santayana the operation which he so delicately performed upon
his fellows. It will take a fine scalpel and
a dextrous hand to lay bare the source of
that ironic and wistfully intrepid note."
She summarizes her penetrating analysis
of the writings of Mr. Santayana in the
statement: "He is a scrap-book of notions
he finds most congenial in every philosophy. . . . He is the transition-philosopher
for youth, deafened by the thundering cliff erences of the philosophical giants. If he
is also the philosopher of any except dilettante maturity, let his followers defend
him."
In Ludwig Lewisohn's Expression in
America and Creative America the author
points out errors and misquotations. Sl:,e
ridicules the absurdity that modern man
should have his art "revaluated" for him
through the psychology of Freud, that
American literature should be interpreted
on the basis of sexual timorousness and
impotence, and that anyone should presume to call Emerson and Thoreau "chilled
and undersexed valetudinarians."
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Her prize exhibit of a really bad novel
is Robert Briffault's Europa and its even
worse successor, Europa in Limbo. Sigrid
Undset, Nobel Prize winner, is, she maintains, the great novelist of our age. "Sigrid
Undset is a Christian and she writes like a
Christian. . . . If this age will not abandon its inconsistency, admitting her greatness, while denying the fountain-head of
her genius, perhaps another will be more
wise, and we shall be judged fortunate to
have had, even though we did not fully
prize her, one great author."
We might conclude with Dorothea
Brande's opening challenge, "So come on,
my Philippa, lend a hand! It isn't enough
to thank heaven for one's own good fortune and do nothing about it. The other
side is vocal, not to say vociferous; they
talk all day and every day, all up and down
the land. We have to think and talk and
write on our side, too; or we lose in a
generation the treasure of two thousand
years."
GEORGINE THEISS

Stormy Mugwump
SIT DOWN WITH JOHN L. LEWIS.
By C. L. Sulzberger. Random House,
New York. 1938. 163 pages. $1.50.

T

HIS is an excellent piece of impressionistic biography from the pen of a
newspaper man who covered the activities
of Mr. Lewis from 1935 to 1938 for the
United Press. It is based on first-hand accounts by persons involved, on stories of
reliable second-hand sources, on personal
notes of the author, and on confidential
documents in the .files of Mr. Lewis. Free
alike from partiality and prejudice, this
book constitutes "neither an indictment
nor a ballyhoo."
Writing in an easy conversational style,
Mr. Sulzberger presents a bird's-eye view
of the checkertd career of John L. Lewis.
With deft hand he pictures him in a
variety of situations, public and private,
momentous and commonplace, and at the
same time reports many hitherto unpub-
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lished details of private conversations, committee meetings, and labor conventions.
He describes some of the recent strikes, as
well as the formation of the C.I.O. and
the Non-Partisan League. Thrown in here
and there, apparently at random, are illuminating remarks about John L.'s appearance and temperament, his habits and
home life, his philosophy and his aims. In
spite of the fact that the book is not arranged chronologically or topically, it is
cleverly organized, somewhat on the order
of a mosaic, and as one reads, the rugged
form of the great champion of the C.I.O.
emerges from its pages-a living, dynamic,
intensely interesting personality.
John L. Lewis is an impressive figure
in the American scene. Try as you may,
you cannot ignore him. Well above six
feet tall, square-shouldered, and weighing
two hundred and thirty pounds, he rises
like a tower of strength above his fellows.
His large head, topped with "an untamed
pompadour of graying, mud-colored hair,"
his massive forehead and formidable jowl,
his resolute eyes shaded under big, bushy
eyebrows lend a kind of fierce dignity to
his person. His expressive face, dull with
miner's pallor, bears testimony to the unbounded energy and unbending determination that are his in spite of his fifty-eight
years.
But John L.'s physical prowess is not
his chief asset. Although he was reared in
abject poverty and without the advantages
of even an average schooling, he is an educated man. He reads voraciously, especially in the field of history, and his large
library is stocked with a variety of titles,
ranging from John Donne's poetry to the
Anglo-Saxon Chronicle and the Hindu
Panchatantra. As an orator he is unusually
effective, wielding with equal facility "the
vernacular of the palace and the pit," and
modulating his rich, sonorous voice so
as to give perfect expression to both
thought and feeling-sometimes like the
crack of a policeman's billy, sometimes
like the roll of distant thunder, sometimes
like a monk at orisons. Unspeakably crude
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and even ferocious when goaded by his
enemies, he also has his milder moods
when he seems to be under the sway of
that innate Welsh mysticism which he retains in spite of his avowed agnosticism.
And his sense of humor never fails him.
Add to this that he is an able executive
and a cunning strategist, and you will
understand why he is feared by his enemies
and idolized by his comrades in arms.
In his personal habits and preferences
Mr. Lewis, who is constantly pleading for
a crust of bread for the hungry children
of his miners, is strangely enough a true
aristocrat. He enjoys good living. His of.
fice is in an elegant suite in the remodeled
University Club in Washington. His home,
the venerable Fendall house in Alexandria,
Virginia, purchased recently by him for
$27,500, is elaborately furnished. He rides
in a Cadillac limousine operated by a
chauffeur. He buys at the best markets,
employs two maids, and entertains lavishly. And well he may, for his salary as
president of the United Mine Workers of
America alone amounts to $25,000 a year.
Mr. Lewis' rise to power was slow
but sure. At the age of fourteen he quit
school at Des Moines, Iowa, and became
a coal digger. After seven years he succumbed to wanderlust and took "a workingman's tour of the West via stagecoach,
cushion, and rod." He ranged the Continental Divide between Canada and Mexico
and worked as miner in Colorado, Wyoming, Utah, and Montana. During these
years he led a rough and tumble existence
and passed through many hardships and
bloodcurdling experiences. At Hannah,
Wyoming, for instance, he helped dig four
hundred human carcasses out of a collapsed mine. Finally, in 1907, he settled
down. He married a school teacher, Myrta
Edith Bell, established his home at Panama Illinois, and soon became a minor
official in the United Mine Workers. Just
before the war he was active as organizer
for the American Federation of Labor.
The years following the war were a
turbulent and chaotic period for organ-

ized labor. Under the pugnacious leadership of Mr. Lewis, the United Mine
Workers struggled fiercely but unsuccessfully to keep from losing power. Out of
this hurly-burly conflict Mr. Lewis emerged
with three dominant ideas: first, that there
must be Federal supervision of industry;
second, that all workers must be organized
to protect labor as a whole; third, that the
craft union must be supplanted by the industrial union.
IN ATTEMPTING to put these convictions into operation, Mr. Lewis ran
afoul of the great industrial capitalists and,
even worse than that, of the American
Federation of Labor. Clash followed upon
clash. For a time it seemed as though the
C.I.O. were actually marching to victory;
but all of a sudden it went down to defeat
before crafty, hard-boiled Tom Girdler,
president of the Republic Steel. Since then
the C.I.O. has had rough sledding, not
only as a result of its defeat by Little
Steel, but also on account of the business
recession, the bitterness and revolt within
its own ranks, and the failure of President
Roosevelt to lend the expected aid.
· Although Mr. Lewis can no longer be
regarded as a presidential possibility, he
remains a power to be reckoned with, for
he is a man of tremendous energy, willpower, and ambition. At heart he is a firm
believer in the capitalistic system and the
democratic form of government, but his
chief concern is the welfare of the working man-and of John L. Lewis. On one
occasion he said, "I am not a Republican;
I am net a Democrat; I am not a Fascist, a
Communist, nor a Socialist. I am for
Labor, and I will go with any one who
will work for me in this cause."
Hence Mr. Sulzberger may be right
when he says that politically and economically John L. Lewis is "a mugwump pure
and simple." But he is an interesting mugwump at that, and we shall watch his
maneuverings with curiosity, eager to see
on which side of the fence he will finally
land.
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Church and State
CHRISTIANITY AND POLITICS. By
Albert Hyma, Ph.D. J. B. Lippincott
Company, Philadelphia, Pa. 1938. 326
pages. $3.00.
R. ALBERT HYMA, the author of
this volume, is by profession a well
trained teacher of history at the University of Michigan, and by religious
conviction a Christian gentleman who sees
life against the background of human sin
and divine grace. He seeks in this book to
set forth the varying trends which have
characterized the relationship of church
and state from the Middle Ages on down
to our times and to portray the most important events and influences which have
made for the gradual development of the
free and democratic state. life is exceedingly complex, to be sure, and all the affairs of life are so intimately interwoven
with one another that the author must be
very selective in his materials and tell one
side of a story which in reality has many
sides. He is, as the title of the book indicates, primarily interested in showing the
part which was played in the relationship
of church and state by outstanding churchmen, such as Gregory VII, Boniface VIII,
Luther, and Calvin; by scholars and students of political economy, such as Erasmus, Thomas More, and Machiavelli; by
rulers, such as Ferdinand and Isabella of
Spain, Henry IV of France, and James I
of England.
The author holds to political conservatism, and the purpose of this book seems
to be frankly teodential. Apparently he
fears that the political liberalism which
is presently being spread in the United
States is fraught with grave dangers for
the welfare of our country. He applauds
the attitude of Edmund Burke and lauds
England's solution of social and political
problems. His contempt for men like Rousseau, Voltaire, Hobbes, and kindred spirits
is undisguised. He believes them to have
been greatly over-publicized leaders in the
era of questionable eolightenmeot and men
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who played purely a negative and destructive part in human society and who by
their half-baked ideas and unsubstantiated
claims prepared the way for the French
revolution.
While we believe this evaluation of
these men to be founded on fact, we believe the author's arguments would have
been more convincing had he shown that
they were the almost inevitable result of
intolerable conditions prevailing in the
state and only too often enjoying the approval and support of the church. We believe it to be true after all that men in
positions of leadership serve more to give
crystallized expression to that which is
already in men's souls, than to direct
human thinking and create ideas wherewith the souls of men become filled. We
believe that no good accrues to the real
work of the church by minimizing the
blunders which have been made by the
organizational church or by the leaders of
the state. Dr. Hyma's condemnation of the
destructive philosophies might to some
readers seem more convincing if the social
irritants presented by an irresponsible state
and conniving church would have been
more clearly set forth.
The author holds Luther in high regard and defends him against the accusation that he was a vacillating leader who
himself did not quite know what he believed concerning the duties of church and
state and their relationship to one another.
Since he himself was born in the Netherlands one can well understand why his
literary style, which is otherwise not particularly engaging, attains a certain rhetorical flow and more passionate fervor when
he writes of the contribution made by the
Dutch Baptists to the cause of political
freedom and when he laments the damage
done in his native land by the invasion
of French revolutionary ideas.
The rise of the totalitarian state in our
time and the implications of that fact
for the church cause Dr. Hyma's study
presented in this volume to have special
significance for every student of history
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and every churchman just at this time.
We, of these United States, do still enjoy
the freedom of a democratic people.
Whether, and if so, when, this liberty will
be lost only the omniscient God can tell.
The growing importance of government is
today an accepted fact also in our country.
The layman as well as the clergyman
should seek to clarify his views with
reference to the questions which pertain
to the relationship of church and state.
The study here under review will prove a
valuable aid to that end.

Another Way
THIS IS DEMOCRACY. Collective
Bargaining in Scandinavia. By Marquis
W. Childs. Yale University Press, New
Haven. 1938. 169 pages. $2.50.
HERE is no more important problem
before the American people at the
present time than the vexing and multifarious problem arising out of the bitter
conflict between Capital and Labor. Not
only the industrial and economic life of
the nation, but even its social and political
future is intimately tied up with it, for
the roots of the labor problem reach down
deep into the fundamental premises of our
democratic institutions.
Essentially the governments of the
three Scandinavian countries are thoroughly democratic, and their labor problems
are almost identical with ours. Accordingly Mr. Childs has rendered us a valuable service by telling us in detail and
with wise discrimination how the Scandinavians are trying to solve these problems and with what success they have
been meeting. In brief and readable form
he describes the development of the trade
union movement, analyzes its principles
and methods and points out its defects as
well as its commendable features.
It stands to reason, of course, that the
system in operation in Sweden,
orway,
and Denmark cannot be transplanted to
America without certain modincations.
Nevertheles we cap. benefit by the studies

T

and experiences of these nations, for they
have gone a long way toward answering
the very questions which have been baffling us for a long time. In Sweden. for
instance, we find the strongest and most
sensible trade union movement in the
world, as well as "the soundest and most
intelligible manifestation of the capacity
or organized labor to govern a modern
state." Moreover, the success or failure of
these Scandinavian experiments will have
a far-reaching influence upon the solution
of the labor problems of the Western
world.
In this book the author, who by the
way is a journalist who was with the
United Press for several years and since
1926 has been on the Washington staff of
the St. Louis Post-Dispatch, presents a
clear picture "of what labor has achieved
in the Scandinavian countries through the
process of collective bargaining," both in
the way of raising wages to higher levels
and in gaining political power.
In order to bring its influence to bear
upon the problems of the hour, Labor first
of all found it imperative to organize.
The objectives set up, the methods employed, and the mechanical details of the
various organizations are discussed in an
interesting and illuminating manner by Mr.
Childs. It is evident that the Scandinavian
workers had ample reason for complaint
and that they put forth every effort to
improve their situation.
And yet they made but little progress
at first. For years the trade unions had
but a single purpose; namely to defend the
workingman against the machine and the
dreaded industrial revolution. Their
methods were clandestine, ill-devised, and
ineffective and as a result usually brought
increased suffering upon the workingman
instead of benefiting him. Gradually, however, as the conflict widened and intensified, it degenerated into a bitter assault
against Capitalism in every form and a
feverish grasping after political power.
But all this did not get the trade unions
anywhere. It merely transformed the coun-
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tries in question into armed camps, set
employer and employee at daggers' ends,
throttled production, reduced income, and
thus inflicted serious injury upon the
workingman as well as the employer. Then
came the new day for Labor, and with
it the lifting of the entire problem to a
higher and more intellectual plane. Moot
questions were now studied calmly and at
the hand of careful scientific research. A
systematic campaign was launched for the
education of both Capital and Labor. The
affairs of Labor were placed into the hands
of trained leaders endowed with knowledge, vision, and courage. Labor leaders
consulted and co-operated with the leaders of the various industries. Experiments
of far-reaching significance were made.
Competent men from the ranks of the
workingmen were elected to political offices. In short, the age-old problem was
approached from an entirely new angle.
As a result, neither the trade unions nor
the employers in Scandinavia at present
operate in a hit or miss fashion. On the
contrary, certain fundamental principles
have already been accepted by both groups,
and on the basis of these principles there
is at least to some extent an intelligent
working together toward the solution of
the common problem. This does not mean,
of course, that the conflict between Capital
and Labor has been terminated. No, it
still continues and at times it becomes
very bitter, as is evident from the rather
astounding fact "that the Scandinavian
countries have had during the past decade
the highest record of man-days lost
through industrial conflict in the world."
Nevertheless, Capital and Labor are at last
really co-operating in a scientific manner
to solve their difficulties, for each has
come to realize that the welfare of the
one is definitely dependent upon the welfare of the other. The law of the jungle
has been superseded by the law of common sense. Arid this is in itself a notable
victory.
Mr. Childs describes the organization
of the trade unions and the organization
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of the employers' associations in great detail and demonstrates that both groups
have prepared themselves for a successful
exercise of collective bargaining. In the
case of Labor this was effected chiefly by
the abandonment of the craft unions and
the creation of vertical, or industrial,
unions. As one reads his descriptions one
cannot but feel that the Scandinavians have
hit upon the right idea. In regard to the
irritating wage question, for instance,
everything has been properly planned and
every wage dispute is handled in a calm
and orderly manner.
In recent years the trade unions have
gained tremendous influence in the affairs
of government. Labor governments are in
power in all three countries. They have
taken up some of the most difficult economic questions and have perhaps come
nearer to their solution than any other
government.
ANOTHER important feature of the
Scandinavian movement is the drawing
into the trade unions of farmers, household assistants, and white collar workers.
Nothing has become more apparent in
these countries than the fact that if Labor
is to assert itself over against Capitalism
then all wage earners, no matter what they
may be doing, must be integrated into the
union movement. Without such organic
unity collective bargaining remains an impossibility.
But the leadership of the trade unions
is keenly aware of the fact that Labor
cannot in the long run bargain successfully unless it renders satisfactory service
to the employer and the nation. Hence
Labor goes to school. Under the auspices
of the trade unions training schools have
been opened and every worker, even the
housemaid, is properly trained before he
is put to work. In many instances the employers are assisting in this project. This
is especially noticeable in the company
towns, where everything within reason is
being done to provide the workers with
social and cultural advantages.
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Linked up with the trade union crusade are the great co-operatives, which in
Scandinavia have developed to a marked
degree. Apparently, however, they are not
an unmixed blessing, not even for the
workers; and there is much dissatisfaction
with them. Mr. Childs explains how they
are managed and what their advantages
and disadvantages are.
One thing is especially refreshing for
the reader of this book, particularly at
this time when dictatorships are beginning
to flourish in all parts of the world: the
entire trade union movement in Scandinavia is thoroughly democratic, and that
not only in its principles and methods,
but also in its effects upon Labor, Industry,
and the entire national life.
Hence Mr. Childs is undoubtedly right
when he says in the last sentence of his
book, "If this experiment in industrial
democracy is not upset by the disaster of
war, it may well bring achievements that
will have significance for democracy
everywhere."

Beautiful Book
LISTEN! THE WIND. By Anne Morrow Lindbergh. Harcourt, Brace and
Company, New York. 1938. 275 pages.
$1.29.
"Listen ! the wind is rising,
And the air is wild with leaves"-

W

IND was still the vital element,
the keystone of the puzzle, the
masterpiece in the problem of aviation at
the time of this pioneer flight across the
South Atlantic in 1933. From this fact the
beautiful story by Anne Morrow Lindbergh
takes its name.
The book is not only an addition to the
history of aviation but more than that, it
is a work of real literary merit. As we now
read Dana's Two Years Before the Mast
to re-live the adventures of those early
years when sailing vessels like the brig
Pilgrim traveled the oceans, so future generations will read Mrs. Lindbergh's stories

of pioneering in the air.
Listen! the Wind is an accurate account of the homeward journey of the
Lindberghs from Africa to South America
after they had completed the survey flight
around the North Atlantic Ocean in 1933.
At that time the oceans had yet to be
spanned. Their great distances were still
the last major barrier to commercial aviation. In a preface to the book Colonel
Lindbergh outlines the six months survey
flight. The three natural air-routes he
designates as the "Greenland Route" in the
north, the "Azores Route" in the south,
and the "Great Circle Route" in the center. North to the Orient, Mrs. Lindbergh's
first publication, which has now been
translated into eight languages, describes
a trip to the Orient over the Great Circle
Route in 1931.
These books, as Colonel Lindbergh observes, are about a period in aviation which
is now gone, "but which was probably
more interesting than any the future will
bring. As time passes, the perfection of
machinery tends to insulate man from contact with the elements in which he lives.
The 'stratosphere' planes of the future
will cross the ocean without any sense of
the water below. Like a train tunneling
through a mountain they will be aloof
from both the problems and the beauty of
the earth's surface. . . . Wind and heat
and moonlight take-offs will be of no concern to the transatlantic passenger. His
only contact with these elements will lie
in accounts such as this book contains."
Fortunately for the coming generations
here is a book that captures all the beauty,
the fears, the strange sensations of wind
and heat and of moonlight take-offs. Mrs.
Lindbergh has the power to translate effectively into words her own sensations
and reactions to the unusual and dramatic
situations, at least unusual for most of
us. Since she perceives with the eye of the
artist and the soul of the poet, the reader
shares with her moments of thrilling
beauty and rare adventure. There is accurate description of the technical diffi-
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culties and of the problems involved in
planning a long ocean flight, and yet the
pages stating these problems are intensely
dramatic. Always the great "if" looms up
behind the most exact calculations. It is
like "struggling with a gigantic Chinese
puzzle."
THE first part of the book deals with
the landing on November 27 at Porto
Praia in the Cape Verde Islands, four
hundred miles west of the African Coast.
The Lindberghs had hoped to fly to Natal,
South America, from here, but the wind
continued too strong. It was impossible to
take-off against the breakers with such a
heavy load of fuel. It was finally necessary
to abandon this plan. They then decided
to return four hundred miles to Dakar
on the west coast of Africa. But Dakar
wired back-"Yellow Fever." They now
determined to go back to Bathurst, British
Gambia, some miles to the south of Dakar.
For three days they waited in that isolated,
abandoned air base, under the hot tropical
sun, all the while trying to escape graciously the eager hospitality of the tubercular native radio "Chef" and his pathetic
little wife. Everything was dusty, dirty,
and infected with bed-bugs. Life and time
itself seemed to stand still. Perhaps this
accounts for the slower pace of the first
part of the book, although here, too, are
passages of exceptional merit. Particularly
noteworthy is the description of a radio
operator's reaction to the messages which
come to him seemingly from another
sphere yet "living proof of that bond with
the world. Touch of flesh and blood to
the doubting. Sound, mind, spirit, cutting across space, over water, through
wind-unwavering, undeterred, like light
through darkness."
From the moment of their arrival at
Bathurst, the story moves more quickly.
There are captivating descriptions of the
early mornings, of the beauties of earth
and sky and water, the imperceptible
change of the tropical day into night.
"Eyes, filled brimful of bright sky, turned
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to the land, startled to find it was dark;
turned to the sea, surprised to find the
waves, like the nap of velvet, brushed
dark with a single stroke, turned to the
sky again, to find pale silver pinpricks in
its satin surface."
The two futile attempts to take-off
from Bathurst are filled with drama and
suspense. There is not enough wind to lift
the heavily loaded plane. These days of
waiting are spent in a battle with the uncertain elements of wind and water, and
in planning and working to overcome the
obstacles which have made the take-offs
impossible. Only one night remains when
the light of a waning moon will be bright
enough to insure a safe flight. Every nonessential ounce is now stripped from the
plane. Then the take-off and finally the
plane rises and begins to soar-up to its
own element. "We' re up, above you. We
were dependent on you just now. River,
prisoners fawning on you for favors, for
wind and light. But now, we are free. We
are up ; we are off. We can toss you aside,
you, there, way below us, a few lights in
the great dark silent world that is oursfor we are above it."
The third part is the description of the
transatlantic ttight, the sixteen hours
through the sky, over the water, the cockpit from which Mrs. Lindbergh operates
the radio, sending and receiving messages,
keeping contact with the outside world.
Throughout the book one feels the contrast between Mrs. Lindbergh's emotional
reactions and Colonel Lindbergh's practical and calm solution of the problems as
they arise. He plans every situation with
the utmost precision. He even weighs the
pins and needles in the equipment- not
one emergency item is overlooked. Although very little of his conversation is
recorded, the reader has a very definite
perception of his character.
listen! the Wind is not only worth
reading for the thrilling adventure it relates, but it is worth owning and re-reading
for its literary charm.
GEORGINE THEISS
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Haugan Holiday
CHRISTMAS. Volume VIII. Edited by
Randolph E. Haugan. Augsburg Publishing Company, Minneapolis. 1938.
72 pages. $1.00.
EAUTY is in paper, ink, composition
and makeup of "The Christmas
Book." Names are here too-Carl Sandburg, Zona Gale, Grace Noll Crowell,
Elsie Singmaster, G. B. F. Hallock, W. G.
Polack. "The Pilgrim" wanders on the
hills of Bethlehem and his staff becomes
a shepherd's crook as he pleads for open
hearts and singing lives after the Christmas vision of the open heaven and the
singing hosts. Little maps from all the
world make interesting leads to paragraphs of Christmas customs far away.
Twenty-three pictures are reproduced to
give a survey of "The Christ Child in
Art" and nine full pages are given to
W. G. Polack and Stryker Ingerman for
the story and the notation of the great
Christmas 5ongs and carols of the ages.
Several of the pictures in full color are
worth the price of the annual alone.
Augsburg is bringing something to a
needy world in this book annually. It carries the world's most beautiful story in
as worthy a form as the printers' art can
devise and should, by virtue of high rank
among best sellers, do much to bring
Bethlehem and the Christ Child a little
nearer to Main Street and Mr. Babbit. The
only discordant note we found was in the
change of the ink colors, even in the
midst of articles, from black to brown to
green and back again. Valuable for Christrr:as _reading, giving, preaching, writing,
smgmg and just "having."
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American Byron
SAILOR ON HORSEBACK: The Biography of Jack London. By Irving Stone.
Houghton Miffiin Company, Cambridge. 1938. 332 pages, 3.00.
lfN A way it is remarkable that the
Jl movies have neglected .filming Jack
London's life. There is a rumor that the

lack will be filled in due season. Movie
rights to Sailor on Horseback have been
purchased. Without a doubt the movie will
be as exuberant and exciting as Jack London's life. There may be the possibility
that the Hays' office might exercise its
censorship rights before the film is released.
Born in San Francisco in 1876, Jack
London was the son of an itinerant Irish
astrologer, Wm. H. Chaney, and Flora
Wellman. Because the father refused to
establish his paternity, Jack London
adopted the name of Flora Wellman's husband, John London. Jack spent most of
his boyhood in abject and dismal poverty.
It is doubtful whether any other American writer endured as much privation,
hunger, and sheer want. Despite the fact
that he received no formal education beyond the eighth grade, Jack London's consuming passion through life was books
and the directions toward truth they might
contain. His boyhood and youth was spent
mainly in the Oakland Estuary where he
associated with oyster pirates, fought ·
bloodthirsty Chinese smugglers, drank
steam beer with whalers, engaged in salmon brawls, and had a mistress at the age
of seventeen. He was neglected bv his
mother. His step-sister, Eliza Londoi{, was
his one steadying influence.
Before he was twenty-one he had been
on a seal-hunting expedition off the coast
of Japan. On his return, having spent his
money in one grand bust, he joined General Kelley's detachment of the unemployed army which was to meet Coxey's
Army on its march to Washington. Then
he became a road-kid, travelling side-door
Pullmans across the continent, begging
meals, risking his life innumerable times.
Here on the road he heard for the first
time about trade unions, socialism, and the
international solidarity of the workers. He
read Saint-Simon, Fourier, and Proudhon.
The Communist Manifesto aroused him to
ecstatic visions about the coming world
revolution. When he was nineteen he decided he needed more formal education
and returned to California. He entered a
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cramming academy to prepare himself for
the University of California. He was dismissed from the academy because he was
far too successful in cramming. He passed
his entrance examinations to the university. He attended for a time but had to quit
because he ran out of money. There comes
his period in the Klondike when he set out
to find gold. Instead he found material for
his endless Alaskan tales. He brought more
gold out of Alaska in plot material than
all the sourdoughs together lugged back
in nuggets.
His burning passion was to be a writer.
To educate himself he studied Adam
Smith, Malthus, Aristotle, Gibbon, Hobbes,
Hegel, Berkeley, Boas, Frazer. His intellectual parents were Darwin, Spencer,
and Nietzsche. He devoured the great
triumvirate, Shakespeare, Goethe, and
Balzac. Within nine months after his decision to become a writer, he sold a short
story to the Atlantic Monthly, the final
goal of every writer.
Very few men in the history of literature have been granted the triumphs Jack
London earned from his writing. He
earned over $1,000,000 from his writing
but was in debt most of the time. After
he was established his yearly income was
around $75,000, but he always spent
100,000 annually. He built The Snark,
a yacht, for $30,000. He started building
his mansion, The Wolf House. He had
spent 80,000 on it when, evidently, some
incendiary set fire to the incompleted structure. At the age of thirty-one he had published twenty books. At the time of his
death he had written such American
classics as The Call of the Wild, People
of the Abyss, Martin Eden, The Sea Wolf,
and The Iron Heel which remains to this
day a classic of revolutionary literature.
He was generous, lovable, a man of terrible rages and violent loves.
Irving Stone's life is the first adequate
presentation of this fantastic career. At
times Irving Stone exhibits tendencies
toward over-enthusiasm. Some of his criticisms are on the borderline of the lush as
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when, for example, he labels The Star
Rover "a magnificent literary accomplishment." The details of the biography are
accurate. London's various marital adventures are told, adventures which bring decidedly no credit to London. The biography is more a factual account than a literary appreciation of London's place in
American literature. Stone does point out
that London's novels are primarily notable
for their "death appeal." He is undoubtedly correct in assuming that John Barleycorn, the drinker's lament, was one of the
decisive factors in bringing the Prohibition
Era to the United States. But when Stone
asserts that the publication of The Sea
Wolf marked the freeing of American
literature from English influence he is
making a rash statement.
THE present biographer does point out
one inconsistency in Jack London's personal philosophy. London believed in the
Nietzschean superman and himself wanted
to be known as the greatest of all supermen. He scorned weakness in himself and
others. At the same time he was an ardent
Socialist. He wrote blood and thunder
Marxian fiction when our present generation of proletarian writers was still in
high-chairs. He firmly believed in the overthrow of the capitalist regime by force.
This split in his personality is indicated
by Irving Stone but he does not analyze it
sufficiently nor does he attempt to explain
its effect on Jack London's writing. We do
know that London's illegitimacy was one
of his quarrels with the world. He felt
he belonged to the subservient class and
that he had to overthrow the dominant
classes.
There is no doubt about the fact that
Jack London is one of the spiritual progenitors of Theodore Dreiser, Edgar Lee
Masters, Sinclair Lewis, and a host of the
present middle generation of American
writers. London's unbounding vitality, his
scorn for the genteel tradition in American letters, his firm belief in a literature for
all the people are matters all future liter-
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ary historians must consider. Up to the
present time Jack London has been dismissed as a boy-wonder. He used the
theories of European naturalism and
adapted them to tales from the Klondike.
He has written at least two novels that
can be reread with pleasure, The Call of
the Wild and Martin Eden. Many of his
short stories are classics. His timelessness
lies in his ability to dramatize man's struggle against nature. His descriptions of
man's eternal fight against poverty are
written with his own blood. He is the first
American writer who wrote .fiction for the
proletariat that was really read by the
proletariat. He is the first American writer
who incorporated the gospel of Marx and
Engels in his fiction and made it palatable

to the readers of the Saturday Evening
Post and The Woman's Home Companion.
One can only lament that Jack London
was forced to find consolation in Nietzsche,
the philosopher of the Nazis, and in Marx,
the dogmatician of the Stalinites. Neither
of these men could keep Jack London from
drinking unheard of quantities of whiskey,
indulging in every kind of extra-marital
adventure, and .finally ending his life with
a lethal dose of morphine sulphate and
atropine sulphate Tuesday, November 21,
1916.
Those who want a vivid portrait of
American literary life from 1900 to 1912,
a glittering picture of an American Byron,
and an amazing collection of adventures
are urged to read Sailor on Horseback.

Prayer
God of all Nations, Speak!
Speak, while we yet may hear;
Lest soon the roar of bestial hate
Confound each human ear.
God of just Anger, Strike!
Strike down this armoured greed,
Lest wisdom, love, and freedom die:
War is hell's final creed.
God of all Mercy, Send !
Send peace, and faith renew,
Forsake us not, forgive us all;
We know not what we do.
ELDA LOUISE WOLLAEGER

The
NOVEMBER
Magazin eS
Each month THE CRESSET presents a check list of important
articles in leading magazines
which will be of interest to
ottr readers.

the new plan can, of course, not be
predicted, but it may be expected to
leave comparative freedom of choice
and initiative to the individual practitioner. Many physicians will probably divide their time between private
and .insurance _Pr_actice. ~he British
Medical Assoc1at10n, wh1ch also at
first bitterly fought compulsory insurance, now admits that it has, in
spite of certain defects, greatly improved the public health and has materially raised the general level of
physicians' incomes.

For tune's Survey

Fortune
The American Medical
Association
The opposition of the American
Medical Association to "socialized
medicine," Fortune believes, is crumbling, and there are signs that the
A.M.A. is now on the point of trying to move with the current. It has,
for instance, recently given its approval to certain types of group insurance. The time is perhaps not far
distant when a system somewhat
similar to British compulsory health
insurance, in which medical care consists of free medicines and a physician's services, will be put into
general effect in the United States.
What precisely will be the form of
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The October Survey showed unabated personal popularity for Roosevelt. This issue undertakes to determine whether he has succeeded in
selling the New Deal economic and
political ideas to the American
people, and the answer is decidedly
in the negative. Both rich and poor
believe overwhelmingly ( 67 per cent)
that the profit motive is the mainspring of American prosperity. 41
per cent are for economic reforms
that leave profits unrestricted, 31 for
a regulated capitalism, only 7.4 for
a new profitless set-up, and 20. 7
don't know. 51 per cent of those
who have opinions believe that large
corporations are best for the country.
54 per cent hold that congressmen
should always vote according to
their own judgment, even against the
wishes of a majority of their constituents, while 3 7 per cent think
they should vote as the constituents
desire.
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Forum
Our Yes-Man Navy
By

WILLIAM OLIVER STEVENS

The present system of promotion
of officers in our navy makes for the
suppression of independent thinking
and is, therefore, a curse to the service. It is good enough in intention
-a merit system-but its workingout is wrecking morale. Each year
boards of officers go over the records
of the men who are up for selection
and decide who shall be promoted
and who be left behind. This seems
a fair procedure, but unfortunately
it is open to the workings of fav~ritism and malice. "Unarguable mcompetents, plenty of them, are bei_ng
promoted" because they have curr~e~
favor with superiors or have political pull, and capable officers are
passed over and dismissed from the
service because they have earned the
ill will of someone in authority by
not being yes-men. There is neither
appeal nor redress. No wonder that
Admiral Sims, three years ago, declared, "The present system is exceedingly unsatisfactory and is undermining the morale of the service."

The Medieval County Jail
By JAMES V. BENNETT

There are more than 3000 county
jails in our country-a number te?
times as large as that of all penitentiaries, houses of correction, and
reformatories combined. About a million men and women "do time" in

these jails each year. The federal
government disapproves of over 2000
of them for various reasons, the
majority being totally unfit for human
habitation, indescribably filthy, verminous fire traps, incubators of disease, s~hools of crime. Most jails
still have the iniquitous fee system,
borrowed from eighteenth-century
Enoland, according to which the
she~i.ff is allowed a certain daily sum
for each prisoner, whatever he can
save on them being his profit. Some
sheriffs make as much as $15,000
a year this way. Discipline is often
lacking, and the prisoners' "kangaroo courts'' do as they please. In
brief, our jail system is an anach~onism and a disgrace to our sooal
order. It is in need of radical reform.
Only New Jersey, Indiana, Massachusetts and a few other states have
take~ any real steps in that direction.

Is God Necessary?
By

SYLVIA STEVENSON

and EMILY NEWELL BLAIR

This debate is of interest merely
because it demonstrates that the effort to argue God out of existence
has made no progress through the
centuries. It still wades in the same
old shallows. The affirmative argument of Emily Blair does meet some
of the assumptions of Sylvia Stevenson, the English author, quite effectively, and that is about all. that can
be said for it. The debate might have
been written in Athens 350 B.C. It
scarcely indicates a knowledge even
of the existence of the message of
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Christianity. In this respect it is distressingly typical of so much of the
religious discussions in our secular
magazines. To lift the present interest in religion to an interest in Christianity is still an opportunity of the
Christian Church.

Fear Flies Over England
By CHRISTINE H. STURGEON

That the possibility of air raids
has given the masses of England a
bad case of the jitters is the proposition which this presentation proves.
It describes vividly the activities of
the Air Raid Precaution (ARP) service and the phobia which it stimulates among the masses. It is superpropaganda, the author suggests, supported by the government because, in
the words of Anatole France, "the
governing classes do not really want
war, but they do want to keep up a
continual menace of war. They want
the peril to be always averted but always present. . . . A people living
under the perpetual menace of war
and invasion is very easy to govern.
It demands no social reforms. It does
not haggle over expenditures on
armaments and military equipment."
The article casts a weird light over
the gruelling armament race.

The Atlantic .Monthly
Patriotism-But How?
By

HOWARD MUMFORD JONES

In an amusing article Howard
'Mumford Jones pleads that we make
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patriotism glamorous again. He admits that many of the debunking
biographers did a good job on the
plaster saints of American history
but, at the same time, he laments
that the iconoclasm went too far. He
asks that historians and biographers
play up the human drama in our history. That would be one of the few
methods by which we could again
become genuine patriots. "If we want
to believe that political democracy is
worth .fighting for, we need to be
told over and over again what pain
and suffering it has cost."

Great Dam
By STUART CHASE

The Grand Coulee dam, when
completed, will weigh 23,000,000
tons; 5,000 men working day and
night for six years will complete it;
length of dam at the crest will be
4,300 feet; the dam will hold back
a 151 mile lake. The dam will remain, Stuart Chase says, the grandest
structure ever built. Part of the article
is devoted to a consideration of the
.financial and business and agricultural aspects of the dam. The .financial folklore of 1928 considers the
dam irrelevant. This is 1938. We can
never go back to that other sad world.
An interesting article.

Relief and the Election
By

LAWRENCE SULLIVAN

The sore thumb of the American
body politic is held up. Lawre~ce
Sullivan offers many concrete m-
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stances of the close relation of relief
and getting out the vote. He uses
Harry Hopkins's figures to show that
the relief load for the three nonelection years, 1933, 1935, and
1937 showed an average decline of
2,116,000 persons. This is an antiadministration article.

Scribner's

head of the Hearst newspaper empire
which controls 21 newspapers-13
evening papers with a combined circulation of 4,500,000, and 15 Sunday papers with a circulation of
6,800,000. He is head of the International News Service and of King
Features, which syndicates the Hearst
comics, columns, and serials ; also of
the Hearst International Syndicate,
Central Press, and of Hearst's International Photos. Finally, Connolly is
chairman of the board which controls Hearst's ten radio stations.
In private life he is a leading citizen of Pelham, a good Catholic, attends Mass regularly, and was a member of the late Cardinal Hayes' Commission of the Laity, an inner group
which raises money from big executives. His son attends public high
school, his daughter a fashionable
convent.
Connolly, at twelve, had to work
to pay for his education. As senior in
high school he carried two paper
routes, jerked sodas in a drugstore,
and caddied on a golf course. He
began his newspaper work on the
New Haven Union, went to New
York and got a job on Frank Munsey's Srm and through an article in
the Sun attracted the attention of
Hearst, who added him to his pay-roll.
Since then he has step by step advanced to his present dictatorship at
the age of forty-three.

Hearst's Dictator

Electing a Republican President

Snoring as a Fine Art
By

ALBERT JAY NocK

The man who invented that indispensable contrivance which makes
our civilization tolerable, the oxometer, now discusses snoring. We
shall not destroy your pleasure by
analyzing or even reviewing Mr.
Nock's essay on snoring. When Mr.
Nock considers the follies and foibles
of mankind we all ought to listen.
He has something to say.

Under Thirty
The Atlantic continues its new department with four contributions
from the under thirty class. In the
November issue an M.A. in sociology
from the University of Wisconsin,
an exile from Berlin, a young Southerner, and an ardent New Dealer
describe their various Lebensphiloso phie. As a cross-section of what
the more alert American youth thinks
and does this department is invaluable.

By W. L. WHITB

Joseph V. Connolly is the present

By

TED PATRICK

"It has been said that a sufficient
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amount of advertising money, in sufficiently skillful advertising hands,
could popularize cancer. Undoubtedly
expert advertising could help sell the
American public a Republican president. But there is certain groundwork
to be done before advertising itself
can perform its miracles." In this article Ted Patrick tries to show what
steps the Republican National Committee must take before it can hope
successfully to sell its 1940 model to
the American consumer. He uses sample advertisements, pictures, charts,
etc., to illustrate the proposed campaign. Tom Dewey of racket-busting
fame is the proposed candidate, who
not only sounds effective, but looks
the part.

Harper's
Chicago-Time for Another
Fire
By

MILTON

S.

MAYER

The article tells with energy some
startling things about the eighth city
of the world, startling not because
they are new, but because they are
still true. It endeavors to answer the
questions: "Why has Chicago been
so bad so long ? Why is reform a
joke? Why is a city laid out by lusty
gods incapable of doing what it wants
to do, what any Chicagoan will tell
you it ought to do?" Typical of the
effectiveness of reform efforts in Chicago is the fact "that fifty years ago
Jane Addams of Hull House began
her fight for garbage collection; a few
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weeks ago Charlotte Carr of Hull
House began her fight for garbage
collection." There is significant soundness in the observation that the corruption of our cities is the "genesis
of the mass base for the conviction
that democracy won't work." The article, in general, is an interesting contribution to the currently popular
study of our urban civilization.

Infant Industry-The Quintuplets
By

MERRILL DENISON

The Quintuplets are one of Canada's most important businesses, a
$500,000,000 asset to Ontario. This
is the truth which the author demonstrates in this study of the cash
value of the presence in Ontario of
these five little girls. They are an industry, despite "the grim determination of the guardians to save their
five small charges from any taint or
flavor of commercialism" and from
what Canadians would call "vulgar
ballyhoo." It is not a very enviable
future which the author envisions for
the Quints. "Either the children and
the family will have to be placed in
some kind of a national preserve, entirely isolated from the public like a
buffalo herd in Wainwright Park, or
the Quintuplets will have to be accepted for what they are-a five-girl
amusement industry whose lives will
consist of an alternate routine of public appearance and expensively bought
privacy."

Check List of Books Review-ed
August to December
§EVERAL times a year THE CRESSET presents a check list of books reviewed
in the columns of the journal over a period of four or five months. This
list may serve as a reminder to our readers as well as a brief survey of the
books THE CRESSET for one reason or another has considered worthy of
notice.
The following system of notation is used:

-k--k*

**
*

Recommended without reservation. THE CRESSET believes
these books have exceptional and lasting merit.
Recommended-with reservations. The reservations are
indicated in the reviews and are usually concerned with
errors in morals or in facts.
Not recommended. Reviews of these are printed in our
columns for negative and defensive reasons. Usually they
are almost entirely without merit.

*** THE HUNDRED YEARS.

~

CHRISTIAN f AITH AND THE
SCIENCE OF TODAY.
By J. H. Morrison.
HISTORICAL ATLAS OF THE
HOLY LAND.
~ PERSONS IN HIDING.
By J. Edgar Hoover.
~ CHRISTMAS
~ THE HORSE AND BUGGY DocTOR.
By Arthur H. Hertzler.
~ LETTERS TO PHILIPP A.
By Dorothea Brande.
~ Tms Is DEMOCRACY.
By Marquis W. Childs.
~ LISTEN! THE WIND.
By Anne Morrow Lindbergh.
THE CLASH.
By Paul H. Andreen.
Tms PROUD HEART.
By Pearl S. Buck.

By Philip Guedalla.

~ CHRISTIANITY, CAPITALISM AND

***

COMMUNISM.
~

By Albert Hyma.
MY AUSTRIA.
By Kurt Schuschnigg.

~ ULRICH

VON

HUTTON

AND

THE GERMAN REFORMATION.

By Hajo Holborn.

*** THE BIG FOUR.
~
~

~

By Oscar Lewis.
MY AMERICA.
By Louis Adamic.
LE PETIT CATECHISME DE
MARTIN LUTHER.
RECONOLIATION AND JUSTIFI-

**
**

CATION.
~

By Theo. Dierks.
HEARKEN UNTO THE VOICE.
By Franz Werfel.
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**

1rlc

THE YEARLING.

tt

By Marjorie Kinnan Rawlings.
WHAT MAN HAs MADE OF
MAN.

By Mortimer J. Adler.
1rlc

ANECDOTES OF SAMUEL JOHNSON.

**

By Hester Lynch Piozzi.
FATHER COLDSTREAM.

By Julian Duguid.
1rlc

THE FLYING YORKSHIREMAN.

and other novellas.
By Eric Knight, Helen Hull, Albert Maltz, Rachel Maddux,
I. J. Kapstein.
1rlc

THE EDUCATION OF A DIPLOMAT.

**
**
**
**
**
**
**

By Hugh R. Wilson.
1rlc

THE GREAT AMERICAN NOVEL.

**

NAPOLEON.

1rlc

MORLEY'S MAGNUM.

1rlc

THE MORTAL STORM.

By Clyde Brion Davis.
By Boris Sokoloff.
By Christopher Morley.
By Phyllis Bottome.

tt

THE BEST SHORT STORIES.

By Edward J. O'Brien.
1rlc

**

**
**
**

WINGED PHARAOH.

By H. Levy.
FASHION Is SPINACH.
By Elizabeth Hawes.
CHRISTMAS DAYS.

By Joseph C. Lincoln.
WITH MALICE TOWARD SOME.

By Margaret Halsey.
THE POLITICOS.

By Matthew Josephson.
ORIGINS OF THE GOSPELS.

By Floyd V. Filson.
TRIUMPH OVER PAIN.

By Rene Fulop-Miller.
SIT DOWN
LEWIS.

WITH

JOHN

L.

By C. L. Sluzberger.

**
**
*
*

THE CONQUEST OF CULTURE.

*

THE SELF You

By Joan Grant.

By P. W. Bridgman.
MASTER KUNG, THE STORY OF
CONFUCIUS.

By Carl Crow.
THE LIFE OF 0. 0. McINTYRE.
By Charles B. Driscoll.
By Homer P. Rainey.

A PHILOSOPHY FOR A MODERN
MAN.

CHRISTIANITY AND POLITICS

By Albert Hyma.
SAILOR ON HORSEBACK.

By Irving Stone.
THE FIGHT FOR LIFE.

Paul De Kruif.

By M. D. C. Crawford.
HAvE To LivE

WITH.

THE INTELLIGENT INDIVIDUAL
AND SOOETY.

How FARE AMERICA
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YouTH?

*
*
*
*

By Winfred Rhoades.
PARTS UNKNOW

By Frances Parkinson Keyes.
MY SON, MY SON!

By Howard Spring.
TIDES OF MT. SAINT MICHEL.

By Roger V ercel.
CHARACTER, GROWTH, EDUCATIO .

By Fritz Kunkel.

LETTERS
to the

EDITOR
Roosevelt . . . Pro and Con
SIR:
That was a splendid article entitled
"Roosevelt-Pro" in the October issue of
THE CRESSET.
While I agree that it is wise that the
writer's name remain anonymous, I do
say that what he uttered in this article was
"obviously distilled in the Alembic of his
life."
It is a very sane, logical and appropriate statement of the facts.

Ono

BOCK

Denver, Colorado
Sm:
From this corner both articles on Roosevelt are inadequate. Very little was said
that was not said over and over again.
The writer of "Roosevelt-Pro" might
have shown Roosevelt in the light of
American tradition and history to demonstrate just how far Roosevelt fulfilled the
American ideal. I believe that quite an
argument could have resulted from such a
procedure. The writer of "RooseveltCon" failed to prove that "our sacred
democratic principles have been flouted."
The reason for the excessive acclaim
of his admirers as well as the anathemas
heaped upon him no doubt can be traced
to the man himself. Roosevelt is not satisfied unless his supporters go with him
82

100%, and he proceeds against those who
oppose him with a vengeance. He himself
is a man of extremes, and if he should be
correspondingly met with extremes in sentiment that is to be expected. He asked for
it. But he is no Communist. He is too
important in his own eyes to be influenced
strongly by any ism.
Over against those who praise him to
the skies we note his fallibility; over
against those who condemn him mercilessly we shall assert a mild Roosevelt-Pro
attitude with one finger crossed.
Can it just be that the foundations of
democracy have crumbled and F. D. Roosevelt is President of the United States?
Your correspondent is attempting to
obtain a sane and balanced attitude. Whatever assistance THE CRESSET may render in
this effort will be appreciated.
R. H. KRETZSCHMAR

St. Joseph, Missouri

Motion Pictures
SIR:

Are you planning to continue to ignore
the movies? The argument advanced by
one of our correspondents that your criticism would too often come too late, does
not, of course, apply to the readers you
have in smaller communities; nor to those
in the cities who are willing to go to a
neighborhood theater knowing the picture
they will see, though older by a few
months, has been approved. Certainly I
believe that it is time for us to take a
stand of enlightened discrimination about
the movies. It is silly and futile to condemn them all, for some are certainly of
great educational and cultural value. Why
not develop the attitude that we wiII
patronize the best and shun what deserves
shunning? If I sound like a confirmed
movie-goer perhaps I'd better add that this
year I have seen three shows: "Kidnapped," "Victoria, the Great," 'Yellow
Jack."
MR.s. WM. H. BACKS
ashville, Illinois
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Music and Style
Sm:
I come with a criticism and a complaint. Neither is very serious. I wouldn't
for the world want the respective and indicated contributing editors to hang their
heads shamefacedly the while they carry
a banner with this strange device: "I have
been derelict in the proper execution of
my appointed function." (See! He's got
me doing it, too!) My criticism deals with
the 'Music and Music Makers' department.
Now, get me straight. I read and enjoy
and appreciate every issue of it. Of course
most of it is still way over my head and I
don't own a phonograph but it has succeeded in trimming the edges of that dumb
look when I accidentally tangle with people
who talk about music like Mr. Hansen
does. And I don't pass the hors d'oeuvres
anymore either when my allotted banquet
partner says 'Ferruccio Busoni.' But what
I can't understand is why every musician
who is given the chance to let the rest
of us in on things musical always writes
the way he always does. (You see my
criticism is general and not specific)
Like the program notes: " ... the listener
will detect in the andante movement the
genius of the composer in muting the
wood winds which have been sighing the
dying zephyrs in the autumnal foliage
while the bass viols introduce the melancholy note of a window-shade clattering
through the dismal night.'' Get what I'm
driving at?
Take the last issue. The M & M M is
going to discuss Frederick Delius. Okay.
And then smack on the top it begins. ( I
suppose you wrote the heading but then
you lifted it out of the column or else he
has you doing it too.) It reads: "Will
Frederick Delius Go Down in History
as One of the Important Seers of Recent
Decades?" You name it. ow I don't ask
for a style like: " Has Freddie Got What
It Takes?" but there must be a happy
medium--or at least a medium.
And sandwiching the Art Department in
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between isn't helping either. {My complaint.) You know what happens, don't
you? You're plowing doggedly ahead resolved to improve yourself musically and
what happens? You run into some pictures.
Of course you don't skip them. You stop
to look and read what it says underneath.
You come to the last picture and you say,
"Now where was I? Oh yes-Music!"
But by that time it's no go. You have to
start over again at the beginning and
chances are you'll get lost in the pictures
a second time still trying to find some of
the things it says underneath are in the
picture above which you haven't found yet.
Have I made myself dear-or am I
really getting musical?
WALTER E. KRAEMER
Tracy, California
[Yes and No.-ED.]

Morality and Logic
Sir:
Re: "Death Over Europe" (Notes and
Comment, Vol. 2, No. 1). In the summary of the situation in Europe the following statement is made under Point 1:
"That peace ( of Versailles) was immoral
and, like all immoralities, has brought
only disaster. England and France must
bear the burden of ultimate guilt." Under
Point 4 we read the following: "The political morality of the action of the French
and British cabinets in deserting Czechoslovakia reeks to high heaven. That they
were paying for the immorality of Versailles makes no difference. Two wrongs
do not make a right." Granted, BUTone wrong righted does make a right, and
such is the case here. Under Point 1 the
responsibility for the immorality of Versailles is placed on England and France.
These countries, having evidently realized
their responsibility, righted that immorality. But the writer of this article says
that's an immorality also and concludes
that two wrongs do not make a right. A
man has stolen; that's wrong. He repents
of his sin and makes retribution. Follow-
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ing the logic of this article under consideration, we should conclude that the man
does wrong in giving back that which he
stole! [The restitution of stolen property
is not a second wrong. The breaking of
treaties and the philosophy of power and
fear is wrong. Two wrongs !-There were
other ways to right the immorality of
Versailles-ED.]
And then the concluding point:
"Powerful influences in the so-called
democratic countries are ready to give
Fascism a free hand in Europe." Are we
to conclude that the democratic countries
(which include the U.S.A.) should exert
influence, i.e., go to war against Fascism,
instead of giving Fascism a free hand in
Europe? In a lecture General Smedley D.
Butler said that the man who advocates
war should be the first one to be sent to
the front lines in the next war. And if
he can't go, then his nearest male relative
should be sent. General Butler observed
that it is the man who has seen nothing
of the war (it is strongly suspected that
such is the case here), who is distressed
about conditions abroad and thinks that
some one (and in particular the U.S.A.)
would do something about it. The General has never found anyone who has been
to war advocating another one. [The editorial said nothing about going to war.ED.]
FRANK J. BAUER
St. Louis, Missouri.

CIO Perennial
Sm:
The burden of Mr. Y.'s reproof (October, p. 64) is that there was neither "Logic
nor Light" in my letter. He says: "The editorial was fair and the result of study but
the letter ... was the result of a tightly
closed mind ... naivete . .. childishness.''
He quotes Greenberg: "Create a belief in a
theory and the facts will create themselves.
The 'Prowler' has fallen victim to just
this evil." To put it in a homely manner:

I have a theory drawn out of thin air
which must be bolstered by some semblance of proof. Come, Mr. Y., is that
logic? A considered judgment based on
knowledge of facts? To me my present
judgment came a bit hard as I was brought
up to believe in the efficacy of the union.
My father was a wage-earner; my childhood days were spent in sight of an enormous factory for which Madison could
not furnish enough workers. For sixteen
years as an earner I have lived in three
different cities in as many different states
and never more than 400 yards from some
world-known factory. All this time I have
watched how unions operate and what they
accomplish. My income has always depended on wage-earners, union members
and the type that are union prospects. I
was always an outsider to the more than
possibly 100 strikes I have witnessed. But
I did know the people involved, their
thoughts, reactions and hopes. Within the
past year I have advised a shop committee
( 1 Lutheran, 1 Jew, 3 R. C.) who represented workers that did not want to renew
an expiring C.I.O. contract. If in Madison that proves I have not studied the
matter, I can't do anything about it but
will have to stew in my juice. So be it.
Says Mr. Y .: "He has found numerous
petty incidents, probably not representative,
etc." Straws show how the wind blows.
And when these incidents recur with monotonous regularity wherever and whenever
the C.I.O. gets into a new place, are they
not representative? That fear of reprisals
keeps many in the unions is axiomatic.
Only recently you had a demonstration of a
new technique when those in arrears with
dues were met by pickets at the gates to
collect BEFORE they could work on their
regular jobs. The lack of proof adduced,
which Mr. Y. complains of is not due to
paucity of proof, but to paucity of space in
THE CRESSET. Besides that, my letter de£nitely stated: "A few indications must suffice.'' The same holds good now.
Mr. Y. reserves his biggest gun for
the idea that comparatively small union

'
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membership shows the union is not producing results. Consequently, he claims,
the church can't amount to much nor organized medicine, if we follow such a line.
Now Mr. Y. is that logic? The only common denominator I can think of at the
moment between such diverse things as
union membership, church membership,
and patronage of scientific medics in respect to numbers, is the desires of the
people. Now the church does not ask the
people what doctrines they like, it tells
them. The doctor does not ask what the
patient might like, he tells him. The
unions ask: "What do you like?" Answer:
"Bigger pay envelope." The union says:
"O.K., we'll get it for you." Now with
such a different fundamental attitude and
such a different approach to the desires
of the public, how does it follow that if
we refer to the small membership of
unions as evidence of lack of results the
same criterion must necessarily be used
of some other matter? The unions never
have trouble in getting new members by
the thousands whenever they can deliver
the goods; they have no trouble while
they are delivering the goods; but they
do have trouble when they can't deliver.
Reference to size appears in order. The
history of labor unions from the Knights
of Labor on shows that the unions cannot deliver most of the time. People have
had plenty of experience with them. If
many conclude that in the long run they
get no benefits commensurate with the
cost, is that a sign of reaction or experience?
Yet I would not say that Mr. Y. has
a closed mind. But I do have the feeling
that he does not get around among the
workers, sit down at their kitchen table
and check the pay envelopes for three
months before the C.1.0. got in and three
months after. Also I feel that Mr. Y. has
not been around when labor leaders betrayed their trust, or scuttled manual training programs in high schools because it
might train more wood-workers or electricians and a host of similar things. Mr.
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Y. might wave that off as "accidental," as
"isolated instances" ; or he might get a
move on and get out of his comfortable
little city of Madison with a mere 45,000
population and get acquainted with the
millions who are not so fortunately situated as he seems to be. After that he might
still hold the same conclusions as he does
now but at least he would realize that
there is so much to be said on the other
side that he would be very, very careful
as to how he expressed his ideas.
"THE PROWLER"

Faith and Reason
SIR:

A recent number of THE CRESSET
started out with a somewhat discordant
note in its "comment" on Faith and Reason. Every Christian will agree with the
writer of that article that Christianity
cannot be supported by reasonable arguments. "The things of the Spirit of God,"
I Cor. 2: 14, cannot be grasped and explained by man's reason. But when the
writer includes the creation of the world
in these "things," he ignores what t.
Paul says Rom. 1, 19: 20. The heathen by
using their reason may and do know something of God 's power and wisdom, says
the apostle. One need only read "The
Dogma of Evolution" by the great physicist, Dr. Louis T. More to realize anew
that reason supports creation and not evolution from an original cell. The truths
of Christianity such as the deity of Christ,
the atonement, etc., are beyond the scope
of human reason. That cannot be said of
God's existence, His power, wisdom, etc.
Qui bene distinguet bene docet.
. 0 . AYMB
"Buxtehude"

Light in Babylon
m:

In regard to " i ht in Babylon" appearing in the October issue, may a m ern young miss write a few word ?
To stand on a comer in Gotham and
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judge what may be termed the "little"
people is a job beyond any poor mortal.
To frown and say, "Can these things, that
I behold, be"-is surely a violation of that
passage, "Judge not1 that ye be not
judged."
An understanding smile goes much
farther than condemning sentences of fearful words.

E. L.

Two years ago I interviewed Mr. Arthur Nicholson, principal of the Hirsch
High School, a public high school located
at 77th and Ingleside. I asked him, " Do
you have remedial reading classes at
Hirsch?" He admitted that such was the
case. "Who teaches these classes?" He informed me that high school teachers did
so. "What do they use to teach the children to read?" "They use seventh and
eighth grade readers." I then asked, "How
many of the children entering high school
after graduating from the elementary
school are unable to read the subject matter required of them in the first semester
of high school?" He said, "About twenty
per cent of those entering are placed in
these classes." I next inquired, "Do you
know if any other public high schools have
these classes?" He informed me that as
far as he knew such classes were held in
all Chicago public high schools. The many
other persons interviewed confirmed these
statements made by Mr. Nicholson.
We investigated reading only, but one
wonders how the children graduated from
the Chicago public schools stand in the
subjects dependent on reading, such as
geography, history, and other subjects, to
say nothing of arithmetic.
GRETA S. DEFFENBAUGH
Chicago, Illinois

VOLK

Boston, Massachusetts
Sm:
Thanks, Pilgrim, for informing me of
the latest national anthem !
Standing on Broadway-yes-there are
many tired eyes-but now and again there
are gleams as refreshing as ocean breezes.
As to the lights-perhaps we don't
whisk up the RCA tower often enough to
enjoy the stars of New York. Of course
one comes down sixty-five flights in forty.five seconds. No doubt we need jolts.
E. BARTSCH
Ft. Wadsworth, New York

Chicago Illiterates
Sm:
"Notes and Comments" in the October
contains an article, "Whence our
Illiterates?"
CRESSET
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Query and Answer
May I walk the path with dreamers ?
More have I loved their dreams than bread.
Earth, give me a rag that is warm for the winters ;
Lend me, for storms, one to cover my head.
I will barter my roof for a song and a light;
Then shall I forget thee, Earth, and thou me;
Give thy crown to the constant. And Earth replied,
"J hold thy dreams. It may not be."

Contributors=- Problems= Final Notes
THIS issue of THE CRESSET appears in eighty-eight pages, an
increase of sixteen over our usual
size. We are happy to offer these extra sixteen pages as
a Christmas bonus to
our subscribers. The
unusual amount of
timely material made
this change necessary.

tion indicate that in certain sections
of the country the Republican Party
has already adopted the policies
which the author has suggested in the
Letter.
Day by day our
astonishment over the
number of poets in
America increases.
During recent months
the verse received by
the editorial office of
THE CRESSET has
not only been generous in quantity but
also consistently high
in quality. In addition, the discussion
concerning the nature of poetry begun
by Mr. Blumenschein a few months
ago has continued to rage. Unfortunately space in THE CRESSET is at
such a premium that we shall have
to declare a momentary moratorium
on the subject. We regret particularly that we are unable to publish Mr.
Blumenschein's latest communication
on the moot matter of poetry.

The

Editor~s

Our major articles
this month consider
timely matters. Some
years ago the phrase
"Climate of Opinion" was made current by Alfred North
Whitehead. The concept embodied in the phrase 1s important for an understanding of the
intellectual and spiritual atmosphere
in which the people of a given period live and move. Undoubtedly
many phenomena in the world of
thought are determined by the climate of opinion prevalent at a certain
time. Paul Woolley is a professional
historian and has contributed to
many periodicals. He is professor of
Church History at Westminster Seminary, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. Our
second major article, "An Open Letter to Messrs. Hamilton and Frank,"
is the honest opinion of a man who
has been a Republican most of his
adult life. Results of the recent elec-

Lamp

87

We should like to call the attention of our readers to the fact that
the time for writing letters to be ineluded in the Letter Column is of
some importance. If the letter is ritten within two eeks after the publication of an issue there is a good
chance of its appearing in the follow-
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ing issue. At times the publication of
a letter has been delayed because the
communication did not arrive at the
office in time for the following issue.
Obviously, the publication of individual letters is governed also by the
exigencies of space. This is what happened to the letter from "The
Prowler" in the present issue.
Articles during the coming months
include the report of a visitor to Nazi
Germany, the study of a typical motion picture theatre during a typical
week, and a series of letters from a
father to the teachers of his children.
Our guest reviewer this month is
Georgine Theiss (Letters to Philippa
and Listen! The Wind) of Oakland,
California, graduate of the University of California. Our poets of the
month are Virginia Meixner (Mary's
Cradle Song) , Elda Louise Wollaeger

(Prayer), and Richard A. Jesse
(Manger Musings and To Another
Mind), pastor of Calvary Church, St.
Louis, Missouri. We are also happy
to welcome back to our pages our
regular contributor of verse, Helen
Myrtis Lange.
We have just completed a survey
of the hundreds of opinions submitted by our readers in response to
the questionnaire circulated by the
Managing Editor. A number of these
suggestions have already been
adopted. Others are to be considered
in future meetings of the Editorial
Council. We were particularly impressed by the general demand for
a thorough consideration of the motion picture and, if possible, reviews
of individual films. It is our hope to
present a definite solution of the
problem to our readers within the
coming months.

+

The Pro fit-Making Motive
"The profit-making motive mistakes means for ends. It
measures wealth, not by the personal quality of men and women,
but by the volume of trade. It means standardized homes and
standardized minds. It promotes international rivalry because
its increased productivity involves the harnessing of crude nationalism to its feverish search for markets. It means industrial
strife because the distribution of the products is made, not in
terms of moral principle, but of a raw disposition of forces in
which the victory is to the stronger. It sets up property as a
graven image and makes all systems and men in its likeness
because it can recognize no good save the acquisition of
property."-HAROLD J. LASKI

I
FORTHCOMING ISSUES

I. In "Notes and Comment" the editors will continue
their brief comments on the world of public affairs and
modern thought.
. II. Major articles during the coming months will include:
THE MOTION PICTURE

DIVORCE IN THE U.S.A.

LETTERS TO THB TEACHERS OF
MY CHILDREN

FARMER-STAY WHERE
ARE

You

EUROPE TODAY

III. In future issues

the editors will review, among many
others, the following books:
BENJAMIN FRANKLIN ...••.•.........•••... Carl

von Doren
I. Oparin
THE FATHERS ..••••••••.•..•..•.•.......•.••• • Allen Tate
THE LIFE OF ANDREW JACKSON .•...•..••.•• . Marquis James
IT's AN ART ............................ . Helen Woodward
MIND, SELF AND SOCIETY ..••..• . ....•••..•. . Geo. H. Head
ALONE ••••••••••••••••..•..........•••• . Richard E. Byrd
WHILE ENGLAND SLEPT .•.•.••....... Winston S. Churchill
REBECCA •••••••••••••....•.••.•••..•• . Daphne Du Maurie,
AND TELL oFTIME ••••......•...•.... ...•..... 1.AuraKrey
DYNASTY OF DEATH .•••..............•••.. Taylor Caldwell
LORDS OF THE PREss ••••.......••.••••••••.• . George Se/des
ALL THIS, AND HEAVEN Too .........••.••••••• Rachel Field
SCIENCE FOR THE 0TIZEN ••••....•.••.••.• • l.Ancelot Hogben
THE JOYFUL DELANEYS •....••.••..•.••.•. . Hugh Walpole
BRICKS WITHOUT STRAW ••.......•.••.••.. Charles G. Norris
I BROADCAST THE EWS .•••....•...••••••. H. V. Kaltenborn

THE ORIGIN OF LIFE ..•...........•.•..•••• . A.

I

rr Blessed

are the merciful"
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